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MADAME DE GENLIS, 

T O 

HER DAUGHTERS. 

MOST of thejtijeatncal i3ie^cts;Lh;ivc 
compofed ha\^,beeri for'jnoti*; 'for 
the amufement and infti'ttCTb©** of your 
childhood. Should Jtfb£t^T)^ugHt*I have 
given a happy pifture of tender mothers, 
and of children v^orthy to be beloved, 
to you I owe the truth of thofe traits 
I have drawn, and thofe fenfations 
I have exprefled. You were the objefts 
of my labors, and you are become the 
reward. I have not talents ftifficient to 
infpire, or to juftify, the love of fame,'and 
to you only am I indebted for the dc-^ 
grce of fuccefs I have experienced. 
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THE 

translator's preface. 

CERTAIN liberties have been taken^ 
in the tranflation of thefe dramas^ 
of which I, in feme meafure, feel myfelf 
bound to render an account ; as well to . 
the public as to the author, both of 
whom I hold in great rcfpe£t. 

The tales and incidents on which 
they are founded are all fcriptural. In 
England, the reading of the fcriptures is 
fo univerfal that there is no pcrfon to 
whom the ftylc or didtion peculiar to 
the Bible is not familiar, through which 
ftyle the happy genius of the Englifli 
tranflators has infufed a noble fimplicity. 
In France, on the contrary, the fcrip- 
tures are fo little known that the moft 
popular ftories they contain,, when re- 
lated to the bulk of the people, have all 
the force of novelty. I was prefent ^when 
a French lady, of tolerable education 
and confiderable >yit, and who had been 
near thirty years the companion of a 
A 3 ma» 
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man of letters^ being accidentally quef- 
tioned concerning Cain, did not know 
the name : and, when written, and (hewn 
to her, and the ftory of his murdering 
Abel brought to recoUeflion, could but 
juft remember Ihe had heard fometbing 
concerning fuch a ftory. This is not 
related as an anecdote, but a fa€t : and, 
though it will by no means prove French 
people of education univerfally ignorant 
of the fcriptureS, it implies a great ma- 
jdrity thus ignorant; which cannot afto- 
nifh any perfon, who calls to mind 
that the ufe of the Bible, in the mother 
tongue, is prohibited by the catholic re- 
ligion. 

Madame de Genlis, therefore, very 
properly, inftead of afFedling that anci- 
ent and peculiar ftyle which ^wc revere, 
and which we expeft, in whatever re* 
lates to fcriptural hiftory, has rather en- 
deavored to exprefs the feelings of her 
charafters in language congenial to the 
tafte of her country : not, however, 
without occafionally and happily falling 
into the idiom of the original. 

There 
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There is yet another diffimilarity. The 
EBglifh language is as much more figu- 
rative than the French as is, perhaps, 
the Hebrew than the Englifli. 

Thefe caufes, combined, made it ab- 
folufely requifite the tranflafion ftiould 
often affume a majefty and a tone very 
diftin£l from the original ; which,, effe, 
would have been pitiably degraded. 
Tranflatioh, though a tafk moft irkfome, 
to a mind'defirou^ of fame, fliould, when 
undertaken, be executed, though not with 
temerity, with a felf- confiding fortitude. 

In the third fcene of the Widow of 
Sarcpta, the Widow is brought to deter- 
mine on giving her laft morfel to Elijah, 
0!i which the exiftence of her fon de- 
pends, by recolleding that (he can go 
to the city, fell the thread (he has fpun, 
and buy more food'. But this city has 
juft before been defcribed fb deftitute of 
food that the rich man and the poor 
alike are perifhing. ^ This was an over- 
fight which I have corrected, by advert- 
ing to the fcripture narrative. Other fimi- 
A 4 lar 
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lar freedoms I have ufed, but with an ab- 
flemious and refpedful hand ; and only 
when difference of manners, or difference 
in judgment, made them fuppofed in- 
difpenfable. 

Certain of having intended to do juf- 
tice to the author, and give fatisfadion 
and pleafure to the public, I commit my 
part, in this work, to the world, with- 
out anxiety. Fame it cannot acquire 
me ; and my reputation I do not think 
it will injure. 

The intrinfic merit of the pieces the 
reader will judge of: only fuficr me to 
fay, The Death of Adam, if my opinion 
be not erroneous, contains a fublimity, 
a pathos, and a terror, feldom equalled 
and feldom hoped. 

London^ Marcb^ 1786. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON-ffi. 

Adam. 
Cain. 
Se T H. 

S ir N I M, Grandfon of Adam. 

.E L I E L, a younger Grandfon of Adam. 

E V u. 

Selima, Grandaughter of Adam. 
T H I R s A, younger Sifter of Se l i m a. 
The A N G E L of De a T H. 

Tie Scene is a Landfcape^ on one Jide of 
which is a rock, and behind the rock a 
dijiant foreji. On the other ^de is the 
cabin of Adam ; and, in the middle, in 
perfpeSiive^ the tomb of Abel, near which 
is an altar where Adam ufually offered 
up his prayers. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

TH E Sacred Drama of the Death 
of Adam, written in German, by 
M. Klopftock, is, as well as mine, in 
profe, and in three a£ls. It was not 
defigned for the theatre by the author, 
nor was it ever performed ; but it has 
been tranflated into all languages, which 
is the moft unequivocal and fatisfaftory 
(iiccefs. The author, who can pleafe 
the people of all countries, may hope 
to pleafe the people of all ages. 

That there are defefts in the Drama 
of M* Klopftock cannot be denied ; ef- 
.pecially in the plan. The author has in- 
fringed ^11 the rules without neceffity, 
without deriving a fole interefting fitu- 
ation, or even a fingle novelty by the 
infringement. His incidents are with- 
out motives, and he is wholly ignorant 
of the art of preparing and developing 
them. Neither has he. fufficiently confi- 
dered his fubjeft ; a multitude of new 
ideas, which naturally rife from it, are by 

him 
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him omitted. But his work abounds in 
fublime thoughts ; its ftyle is energetic, 
yet natural ; it is full of fenfajions moft 
forcibly exprefled, and contains fcenes 
moft. admirably beautiful. 

A man of genius only could have 
made choice of this fubje£t, or could 
have felt the ^origipal* and theatrical 
beauties it includes. To behold the fa- 
ther of the human race, the firft man, 
formed by the hand of God himfelf, and 
created for immortality, which he loft 
but by his own want of obedience ; to 
contemplate this man in the agonies of 
death is, certainly, thq moft ijliking, 
the moft pathetic, of all pi£lures. Surely 
this is the moft original of all fubjedts ; 
the ideas it incites belong to itfelf 
alone, cannot be adapted to any, are pro- 
per to no other poffible fituation, nor 
does there exift a fingle fubjed, hitherto 
treated, which bears the fame particular 
mark of originality. 

My piece is only an imitation of the 
Drama of M. Klopftock. I have en- 
deavored 
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deavored to avoid the defed:s I found, 
have changed the conduct of the piece, 
omitted many things I thought tedious, 
and have added a number of inci* 
dents, and feveral entire fcenes. The 
fublime and the beautiful of M. Klop- 
ftock I have preferved ; nor can it 
be doubted but v^hat I have preferved 
IB fuperior to what I have added. 
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SACRED DRAMAS. 



THE DEATH OF ADAM. 
A C T I. 

SCENE I. 
Selima «w</Thirsa« 

S E L I 1M(. A. 

O W beautiful the morn ! how pufe the 
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air ! — ^Of all the days I have hithertcii 
beheld, how much is this the brighteft ! — 
Sunim, the tender, the virtuous Sunim, has 
chofen Selima.— Yes, iny fifter, this happy 
day I am to become a bride ! The bride of 

Sunim ! Here let us repofe, while Eve 

and the fifft mothers of this infant earth de- 
light to ornament the nuptial bower— 'Adani 
will prefently come forth..— —Oh ! with . 
what joy (hall I fly into his arms ! This morn, 
my Thirfa, I know thou wilt permit me to 

B give 



2 THE DEATH 

give him the firft kifs, to tell him how happy 
I am. — He will call me his Selima, and the 

tear of afFeftion will ftart into his eye. 

Then will I prefs his paternal hanS to my 
beating heart : that hand that (hall condud 
me to the facred bower, where I am to receive 
Sunim's vows. — Can*ft thou, Thirfa, con- 
ceive my blifs. — Ah ! fbould pitying heaven 
rcftore our young brother ; ftiould Sunim 
£nd Eliel, and bring the beloved child once 
again to our common father, nothing would 
be wanting to our felicity. 

T H I R s A. 

Poor dear Eliel ! where can he be !— Doth 
Sunim ftill feek him, fay'ft^thou. 

Selima. ' 

Yes ; ere wakeful Aurora left her couch, 
Seth and Sunim fprang from their mofly beds. 

T H I R s A. 

Should they return with Eliel, what joy 
for us, and for our father. 

Selima. 
O yes, with what fatisfadlion, what afFec- 
tion, what tranfport doth Adam ftand and* 
. ^ behold 
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behold the child : how often does he tell lis^ 
' Eliel has every trait of the unfortUriatc Abel. 

T H I R S A. I 

Abel !— ^T hevef hear the name pf oriouhced 
l^ithout feeling fomething unaccountable arid 
ftrange, I knew not Abtl, I only ha^^e been 
told he was oneof the children of our father—* 
and that he is no mofe. How dreadful the 
idea ! Since the creation, Abel is the only 
man who hath difappeared from the face of 
the earth. 

S £ L I M A» 

Alas! Adam, perhaps, hath loft other children. 

T H I R s A. 

None of our brethren, at leaft^ fince our ex** 
iftcnce, have perithed. 

. S E L I M A. 

I believe that man is formed for long lifc^ 
iand preferves his ftrerigth even in age.— Thfl^ 
bhly old mah on earth affords us art fexartiple j 
is notour Father Adam as vigorous and robuft 
as our brethren ? 

T H I n i A* 

And how beauteous is our mother totS^* 

Ba Sfi-^ 
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S E L I M A. 

Aye, ftill beauteous— But Adjim and Eve 
have been formed by the hand of God him- 
felf, his own workmanftip ; they are necef- 
farily therefore more beauteous, more ftrong, 
more perfect than the refl of the human race. 

. T,HI RS A. 

Happy^a^e* we that they aie } they will live 
the longer* - 

Selima.. 

Ah ! may they furvive us all, 

T H I R S A. 

How majeftic, how noble, how affefting 
the perfon of our father ! How venerable do 
the white locks flow^hat adorn his head. 

S £ L I M A« 

It is the work of ages; 

T H I R S A, 

Yes ; for we behold no other man with the 
like.— But will the auburn hair of Eli?l, my 
fifter, become thus white. 

S £ L I M A. 

No. doubt, fbould indulgent heaven pro- 
long his life. 

Thirsa. 
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Wherefore doft thou figh ?— ^Haft thou any 
melancholy foreboding f-t-Elieli dojibtlefsly^ 
wandered into the woods, hut ought we to 
fear for his life ?/ , . . 

S £ L I M A, 

Two days hath he been miffing. I dread 
every thing, I know not what. 

T H I R s A* 
Thou terrifieft me', freczeft my blood !— * 
Hut, my fifter, Eliel, as well as I, is only 
thirteen. Thinkeflf thoU h poffiblc to die 
fa young? ♦ 

S £ L I M A. 

What ! knoweft thou not youth hath no 
power over death ? 

ThIR SA« ^ 

I haVe Seen folid^, biit we hav€ no exam- 
ples — ^Neither can I conceive what is meant 
by death. 

S £ L I M A. 

" Alas, turn thine eyes ; behold v^here that 
clutter of cyprefs trees bead their mournfiil 
ihade— there our brother Abel lies. 

B3 Thirsa. 
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T H I K S A. 

Prithee do not mention Abel-r-nevcr ipcak 
pf him again, 

S ? L I M A. 

Thou weepeft, my Thirfa^ 

T H I R S A, 

Oh! Selima — r-tell me Eliel will not die, 

S E L IMA** 

Heaven will reftorc him — ^at leaft fo I hope, 
^ut hark ! Heard I not the voice of Sunim ? 

T P I R S A. 

Yes, 'tis he. — ^Alas, he returns alppe I Ob I 
Vpfortunate ElieU 

S C E N E JI. 

SisLiM/i, Th?rsa, Sun;m, 

S £ Ii I M A, 

Sunim !— rhaft thou 

S XT N I M. 

No, I have not found, but I have heard of 
him. Jofiah, one of our brethren, faw hini 
this morning at day break, 

THIRSil 
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* T H I R S At , 

And was he well ? 

S U N I M, 

He was beyond the torr6nt, befide the Fo- 
teft of Cedars, chafing the roebuck. 

S E L I M A. 

Imprudent boy ! And could not Jofiah over- 
take him ? 

S U N I M. 

They were feparated by the torrent.- Eire! 
direfted his courfe towards the foreft, regard- 
lefs of" the fhouting of Jofiah, who prefently 
ioft fight of him ; but we know that he exifts, 
and that Jacim, Emin, and pthers, are gone 
to feek him in their turn ; they have taken 
different routs, and fince be was this morn- 
ing feen fo near, he cannot be at any grtat 
difl:ance from our hamlet ; therefore our bre- 
thren will certainly return with him before 
the clofe of day, 

T H I R s A» 

O yes, I am fure they wiU find him.— ~ 
Kifs me, my brother. — How thou hafl: com- 
forted us, dear Sunim. *— Adam hath not yet left 

B4 his 
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his cabin ; let us tap gently at his door, let 
us tell him this good news. 

S U N I M, 

Wh^t ddl thou mean ? Adam is not in his 
cabin, he left it before day break ; be is walk-* 
ing in the fields, ^nd Seth is gone to find and 
inform him of what we know. 

Se L I M A. c / . 

And has our mother been alio told the good 
tidings ? 

. S tJ N I M. 

I have juft left her ; fhe wept while flie 
liftencd to me, and exclaimed, " My happi- 
nefs is now complete, and this ihall be the 
moft joyful of the days of my life/' 

S £ 1. 1 M A. 

Did*f): thou not think 'twas Selima thou 
heard'ft ? £ve but exprelkd what I&eL 

S IT N I M. 

Dear Selima, imagine then by thy own, 
what my fenfations are ! What they were when 
I beheld the nuptial bower !— Eve and our 
mothers ftill are there, ftill twiotftg garlands 
arid coronets of flowers, bedecking the fcene 

ot raptures,^ With what emotion, what 

tranfport 
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tranfporty I viewed thefc preparations ! With 
what divine enthofiafm did 1 proftrate myfelf 
before the altar ! Never,, no never, did I pray 
with .fuch fervor, fuch holy cddacy ! How 
many thanks did t render the Omnipotent in 
that fandlified place, where afew hours hence 
I am for ever to be imited to my Selima I 

T H I R S A. 

Eliel, my brother, fhall bear the nuptial 
torch, and I the crown of rofes, for my Seli- 
ma. We will lead the way to the bower, and 
I will place myfelf bcfixic Eliel.— ^—Some one 
approaches— our father pcrliap^ 

Selima* 
Seth I fee, but not Adam. 

SCENE III. 

t 

Selima, Thirsa, Sunim, Seth. 
S £ T H.* {AJide^ as be Mters at a diJianceJ) 

Selima andThiria here— I muft conceal my 
fears. 

Sunim. 
' Haft thou found Adam, Seth ? ' 

Seth. 
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S E T H, 

Yes, fcatcd at the entrance of thcforcft, 

' S B L I M A. 

What faid he when thou liadft told thy 
happy tidings, 

S E T H. 

Thou knoweft his affedion for Eliel. 

S £ L I M A* 

O yes, an.d can imagine the occefs of hi^ 
joy ! Where is he at prefent ? 

S i TH. 

He returns towards his (jabuu 

T H I R S A, 

Let us run, my fifter, to yonder meadaw, 
gather violets, and ftrew on the fod-feat on 
which our father repofes, when he returns 
from the fields, 

S E T H. 

Ay, go my fitters, I will call you fliQuld 
tny father return firft* 

S E L I M A. 

Wilt thou ? Come then Thirfa. 

(^Kcunt Selima and Thtrfa runnings 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV^ 

Seth, Sunim. 

S E T H. 

Stay, Sunim 1 would ipcak to thcc« 

Sunim. 
What faycft thou ? 

Seth; 
I am reftlefs, Sunim, uneaiy. 

S V N I M, 

. .Unc^iy, wherefore. 

Seth.' 
Oh ! Sunim. Adam, our father— 

/ S cr N I M. 

What ef Adam— tell me ? 

Seth. 
judge if there be not reafon for my fearSt 
I found my father feated at the foot of a tree ; 
no fooner did I perceive him, than I cried 
aloud, we hoped to bring hini Eliel this very 
day. I cried, and yet my father heard not ! The 
name of Eliel vainly rcfounded thro' the airs 
Ad^m remained ipotipnlcfs, plunged in a deep 

an4 
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and melancholy rcvery. I approached, and 
heavily railing his head, he fhivered at be- 
holding me ; a fearful palenefs overfpread and 
disfigured his face. I looked, and terror in- 
expreflible feized me ! Trembling I queftioned 
himr, and with bfofeen feittehces he only could 
endeavour to reply. I fpoke of Eliel, he 
£ghed, and the tears fwam in bid eyes ; at 
lad he told me he fhould return to his cabin, 
commanded me to leave hin^, and come and 
wait for him here. * 

S ir N I M. 
What fecret inquietude thus can agitate his 
mind? 

* S tt T B. 

Alas, I know not j but, without knowing, 
my heart already participates his griefs. 

S ir N I M. 
„ Fear not, my brother, Adam is the beft of 
fathers ; hi& melancholy this evening will 
g.ive place to joy, when* he ccnduds his chil- 
dren to the Miptial bower, and agidn beholds 
pur young brother Eliel. 

Sdfcwan<JTHkfa hither return, joyous ancf' 
^ ' bounding ; 
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bounding ; change v^e our difcourfe, let us 
not afFed their hearts with fiear, 

SCENE V. 

Seth,Sunim, Selima, Thirsa, (Thei'WQ lah 
ter bearing a hajket tf flowers.) 

T H I R S A. 

Behold, my brothers, how abundant and 
how beauteous the fiowers We have pliKpJced. 

S £ L I MA. 

Here are two fprigs from the jeflamine which 

Sunim planted for me. 

. •• •* 

T H I R 9 A* 

And here are buds from the rofe-tree which 
Eliel gave me t one of them I will keep; (PuU 
ting afprigqfide) ihQ reft arc all for our fa« 
ihcr. 

S £ L IMA. 

Come, Thirfa, let us fpread the flowers on 
this grafly feat. Help us, Sunim ; hold ^thou 
the bafket. (They approach afod-feat near the 
^abin of Adam. J 

S II N I m; 

I heard the found of feet. v 

Seth 
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S ET Hi 

It is my father. 

S £ L I M A. 

Ah ! run we to meet him. (Selmaandl'bir^ 
fa precipitately empty the bajket and run to meet 
Addtn.) 

S C E N £ Vt. 

SEtHy SuNiM, Selima, Thifsa, AdaM^ 
(T[be children atlfurrdund their father.) 
S E L I MA, (^Running into his arms.) 
My father ! What a day for thee, for Seli- 
ma, and for all thy children — ^we have news 
of ElicL-— Ere from* behind the mountain 
Aurora rofe, we were at the door of our fa-^ 
ther, waiting when he fhould awake ; and he 
already had gone forth into the fields : per^^ 
haps to feek his Selima. 

Adam* 
Oh! my child! 

Selima.* 
My father ! thctendereft, beft of fathers 1 
YeS| I read thy heart, and all the fweet emo- 
: tions 
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tlons of afFeflion. — —• Loye ! Sunim, how 
his hand trembles in mine ; behold his eyes 
brimful of fears,— —Ah ! Sunim, tell my 
father that our love for each other (hall be 
like unto his love for us. 

Sunim.' 
I cannot tell it fb intimately as he feels# 

S E T H. 

My father! Come, be feated. 

S E L I M A. 

Heavens ! he turns pale— fcarcely can (land. 

Adam, {To Selima.) 
Ah ! — didft thou know what I feel I 

S £ L I M A. 

Father of mercies ! — Seth help ! — Sunim 
lend him thy arm. 

Seth, {To Adam,) 
Lean on me. 

Sunim. 

And on me likewifcp 

S E L I M A. 

Alas ! his knees bend ! His footfteps dagger. 

T H I R S A, 

Lead him to the green bank, 

S £- 
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S £ L I M A. 

Ate you in pain, my father ?— Tell me, 
Setb, is he ill ?— Nay anfwer me, my father. 

A V AM. (Seating him/elf.) 
Becalm, my Selima— be calm — ^I — lam 
better. 

Th I R S A." •• 

His color returns. 

S E L I M A. 

What terror have I felt ! 
Adam. 

I am fatigued — want repofe Go, my 

children — ^go — ^to your mother* 

S E T H. 

And leave you here alone ? 

Adam* 
Thou may'ft remain. 

S £ L I M A. 

Suffer U8 prefently to return* 

Adam. 
Yes — ^yes, my child — ^your brother fliall 
come for you. 

S U N I M* 
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S U N I M. 

•Let XLS not.difturb him, Selima ; a littld 
fleep will rcftorc tir'd nature. 

T H I R s A. 

But when Eliel returns, may wc not wakd 

yoa^ my father ? 

Adam. 

Go, my daughter— go— follow Sunim. 
Selima, (Mournfully.) 

Come, my fifter. Farewell, my father. 

1 will go ; but this is the firft time it ever 
gave me pain to obey thy commands. 

SCENE VIL 

Adam, Se t h. 

Ad am. 
At length they arc gone ! — Oh fearful day! 
Oh day of anguiih and of terror, when the 
fight of my children robs me of fortitude^ 
and rends my heart ! 

* S E T H. 

. Juft heaven !— 'What fays my father ? 

C Adam, 
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Adam. 
'^ Oh, my fon, my well-beloved ! thou who 
art the brother of Abel, how wilt thou liften 
to the words of horror I am about to pro- 
nounce ? 

Se T H. 

My blood refufes to flow, a horrid fore- 

taftc of ill overwhelms and terrifies me.-^ 

Adam !-— my father !— what is the fearful fc- 
cret thou haft to unfold ? 

Adam. 
Pain, terrors^ tears, and unavailing repen- 
tance ! Such are the inevitable confequences 
of the malediction which my crime hath drawn 
down upon our heads ! On myfelf^and all my 
miferable race !— -That crime which deprived 
us all of innocence and immortality ! — ^Oh ! 
remorfe moft keen ! Oh remembrance more 
than ever infupportable !— ^- — The Omnipotent 
deigned to form me after his own image, I 
|un the work of bis hands, and was created 
to live for ever ; butj^ equally iniquitous and 
anfi^nfate, I wifhed to equal the Almighty ! 
Pride and Ingratitude dug a; dreadful abyfs^ 
and into it I plunged. 

Seth* 
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S E ,T H* 

Oh, hold, my father, hold ! — ^Retracc not 
the painful image of thy misfortunes and thy 
fkll. Never more mtift thou revifit the flowery 
drbours of Eden, in fragrance delicious; but 
muft this fertile earth,- which thy hands hav-e 
cultivated and embelliihedf and which thy 
children only (hall inhabit, murf it the^iefore 
become a land of rigorous exile f Or will thcwi 
remain infenfible to the gentle pleafure of 
reigning over grateful and obecUcnt hearts ?— 
Never ihall man, but thee, enjoy that unli- 
mited empire over the world which thou pof- 
fefTeft. Thou firft didft pierce the bofom of 
this earth, and, by thy kiduftry, drew forth 
all its treafures, neceffary to mart. To thee we 
are indebted for our education, laws, pofTef- 
fions, religion and life. Father, legiflator, be- 
nefadlor and fovereign of all breathing, didft 
thou but confider the full extent of thy fa- 
cred rites, and the tender love of thy chil- 
dren, there is no misfortune which tfaou 

mighteft not fupport.- ^Yet, dare I not 

enquire.- — '—Alas, even when we affured thee 
Elicl fliould again be reftored by the plofe of 

C z day, 
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day, the fweet affurance feemed but to in- 
creafe thy gloomy melancholy. 
Adam. 

Eliel ! my beloved ! Amiable and af- 

fedling image of the unhappy Abel. — ^No — 
never fhall I fee thee more ! 

S E T H. 

' Heavens ! What, my father, haft thou then 
learnt concerning this unfortunate child ? 

Adam. 
O Seth I O my fon, I have taught thee the 
ways of the Almighty ; I know with what rc- 
lignation, with what refpefl: thy heart will 

yield fubmiffive to his holy will. 1 may 

tell thee all 1 — Haft thou forgot the fentencc - 
of mortality pronounced upon me ? 

Set h. 
My blood runs cold ! 

A P A M. 

Lament thou mayeft — murmur thou muft 
not. — ^Liften ; but, whilft thou lifteneft, fum- 
mon thy virtue, thy fortitude, thy refignation. 

Seth, 
Proceed not— guard the fatal fecret — ^con- 
tinue not, my father, thus to rend my heart. 

Adam* 
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Adam. 
'TIs thy duty to hear ; to receive my laft 

figh. 

S E*T H, 

Merciful God ! 

Adam. 
To day ! 1 die ! . ^ ^' 

S E T H. 

^ Adam !— My Father ! 

A D A ivi.' 
Alas, no forefeeling had I of diflblution.—- 
This night, this laft night of my life, folely 
occupied by my children's happinefs, by the 
union of Sunim and Selima, I drove fweet 
ileep from me, that I might ruminate on ideas 
fo pleafant to the imagination ; when fudden- 
ly, amidft the darknefs of the night, a voice 
mournful, but menacing, refounded through 
my cabin, and called, Adam ! My limbs fhi* 
vered !- My hair ftood upright ! My blood for- 
got to flow ! A colder than ice-cold fweat in- 
ftantly came over me, and all the horrors of 
^cath were on ^me ! I heard, and knew the 
eternally-terrible voice of the exterminating 
Angel ; imagined I beheld him armed with 

C3 his 
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his flaming fword ! Entranced, in horror in« 
conceivable, I lay, while the fata], the irrevoca* 
ble feritcnccwas pronounced :« — ^^Adam^pr$^ 
fare to quit this earthy thy children^ and thy 
mortal body ; hejit thy foul for this great facrv^ 
Jice : the coming day is thy laji of days. — — .5^- 
fore thou depart eji^ the Angel of Death Jhall ap^ 
pear to thee^ and announce the moment and the 
place where thoufloalt expire. 

Set H. 
No, my father ; no, thou (halt not die ; 
thy troubled fpirit hath miflook a vain dream 
for a heavenly warning, — — No, no, thou 
flialt not die. 

Adam. 

Ceafe to deceive thyfelf, — To-morrow !-^ 
To-morrow, and I (hall be no more.— -—Yet 
ought I to complain ? Length of days, and to 
people the earth have been granted me ; and, 
though at prefent my children occupy but a 
fmall part of the immenfe globe, for them 
created, yet, my defcendants Ihall hereafter 
extend over its whole furface ; men ihali dif^ 
perfe, fhall ceafe to form one fole family ."p*^ 
Oh, may they never, howeVfcr remote from 

each 
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each other, ceafc to remember they are bro- 
thers — ^ — ^Alas ! were it not for the rcmorfo 
that wounds and rends me thus, I fhould 
meet death with ferenity. Father of the hu- 
man race, I ftiould flatter myfelf that my me-^ 
mory would everlaftingly remain refpeftablc 
and dear to my children. 

S E T H. 

Amopg them union (ball ever rei^n. O 
how natural, how fweet it is to fucco\ir and 
to love a brother l—Y^s, they fhall fear, (hall 
honor that Supreme Being, whofe power the 
whole uniyerfe proclaims : they (hall be hap- 
py, and fhall blefs thee to the end of time. 

A p A M, 
. Alas, the world is yet in its infancy, and 
yet the world is already fullied by fin ; the 
earth hath already drank the blood of the in- 
nocent !-^ — Here, in this very place, the un- 
fortunate, the virtuous Abel, groaned and ex* 
pired, maiTacred by his brother ! 

* S E T H. 

Drive the memory of the cruel deed from 

thee, O my father, tnd be not thus a prey ta 

jdcal djead, — Doubt not but thy imagination 

C 4 hath 
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hath been deceived, by the illufive terror of a 
dream.— When thou beholdeft Elic l 

Adam. 

Oh that I may be permitted to kifs and 
blefs him once more before I die ! 

S E T H. 

Let me conjure thee, O my father, to re- 
fift, to expel thefe gloomy phantafies, trou- 
bling thus thy fpirit ! Thou fhalt live, for ages, 
a blefling to thy children. — But thou heareilt 

me not ! — ^Thy countenance changes ! My 

father! 

Adam. 

The day is darkened ! ^The warbling 

of "birds is heard no more I— —What means 
this fearful cialm ! — Wherefore thefe omenis I 

S E,T H, (Jgitated.) 
Let us enter the cabin, my father. 

Adam. 
Heardeft thou thofe plaintive founds ?— ^^ 
Hark ! the fcreech owls cry J 

S E T H. 

O mercy I— Day difappears ! 
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Adam. 

My fon ! Where art thou ? — —Come 

near me, Seth. ^-Give me thy hand, 

S E T H. . 

Let me bear thee in niy arms ; fupport thee 

on this palpitating bofbm. O Adam ! O 

my father ! nothing, no, nothing £hall fepa- 
rate me from thee ! I will partake thy fate 
whatever it be. {^be noife of thunder is heard.) 

Adam. 

What unknown founds are thefe, dcnoun- 

cing wrath ? O prodigy, till now unheard 

of! My fon ! the earth trembles under 

our feet ! Is it the wreck of nature ■? ■ . 

O God ! (hake not her foundations thus * 

Strike only me — O fpare the human race, pity 

and fpare the work of thine own hands. •, 

(The j4ngel of Death appears Jianding on a high 
rock^ and is feen at intervals by thejlajhes of 

lightening.') God of mercies ! Is it a vifion ? 

Seth ! my Son !— turn thiae eyes towards that 
rock 1 

* The Angel of Death. 

Adam ! 

Adam. 
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A n AM. 

. Meffcnger of niy Creator and my Judge ! 
Angel of Death I — r— Here I am. 

Angel of Death* 
. Thus faith He whp formed thee from the 

duft : Befare tbefunjball ^Jttnd behind tbe^ 

foreft of cedars^ Adam muji die^ And this ihaU 
be when I again appear upon this rocki when 
I ibake it and it crumbles. Thine eyes {hall 
not fee^ but thine ears (hall hear^ like a clap 
of thunder, the rock (hiver j which (hall be 
tefore the fun defcends behind tbeforefi of cedars^ 

A D A M« 

$ay to the Omnipotent^ I bend, adore and 
obey*-' exterminating Angel, implore 
him to foften the agonies of death, {^be An^ 
^cl of Death difappears^ and day returns,) 

S £ T H. 

Oh, my father !- Thy unhappy fon may 

not furvive thee I 

Adam. 
It is done ! ■ ■ The irrevocable fentcnceis 
pronounced ! 1, who came from the crea- 
tive hand of the Almighty, I, not mortal 

born. 
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born, muft fall tfaeiacrifice of death ; and, 
O dreadful words ! Bifore the fun iejbinds be^ 
bind tbeforeft of cedars. Lo I yonder is the 
fun ; and ere that fun goes down^ I (hall ceafe 
to be I I have feen bin) rife ; ah> ho\¥ often ! 
but never more fhall fee him fet ! Darknefs 
(hall cover the earthy and this to me ihall be 
darknefs everlafting !^ 

S E T H. 

No ; I will not believe the Father of Mer«» 
cies will remain infenfible to our tears and 
groans ; I will feek^ alTemble^ and condudl 
my brethren towards that altar, where, during 
fo many ages, thy hand hath each day facriBced 
to Jehovah. Our cries and lamentations (hall 
penetrate and prevail : he (hall have pity on 
thy children^ and prolong thy life 

Adam. 
Forbear my fon 1 Redouble my pangs thou 
mayeft, change my fate thou canft not.— », 
Ah ! how ihould I fuilain the di(lra£ling def^ 

pair of thy mother ? Spare me this inex- 

preffibleafBiftion.— — Thee have I chofcn to 
clofe my eyes j thou, alone, of all my children^ 

ihak be a witnefs of my death alone 

ibalt receive my laft farewell.-— —Thy affec^ 

tion 
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tlon I know, but I have depended on tby 
fortitude* O ftagger not mine I— —Come, my 
fpn, bend wc^ . 

S E T ff. 

Whither goeft thou, my father ? 
Adam. 

To adore the Omnipotent. Let me once 
again, before I die, offer up a facrifice. Go, 
fetch me flowers ; chufe me the pureft milka 
and bring me the facred barley ; go, and be 

fpeedy j thou (halt find me in my cabin. 

* 

SCENE VIII^ 

S E T H, {Alone.) 

I muft .fee him die. This night I no 

more fhall have a father. Oh that the of- 
fering up of my life might be the preferva- 

tion of his! Sparfe me. Almighty God, 

fpare me this . mortal angui(h ; let me not 
hear my mother's cries : cut fliort my days, 
but oh let Adam live ! 

/ END OF ACT THE FIRST^ 
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ACT IL 

SCENE I. 

S E T H, (At the bacKofthe theatre, -with a 
garland of flowers and a vafe^ which he places 
upon the altar.) 

TH E facrifice is prepared ! Alas, the 
laft facrifice he Ihall ever offer ! 

He comes. 

S C E.N E IL 

S E T H, A D A M. 

Adam. 
Come near, my fon. — ^— Give me thy arm. 

Already my finews tremble and (hrink. 

Already my ftrength abandons me. ^Oh 

how terrible is death thus flowly approach- 
ing, and when the mind thus hath time to 

contemplate all its horrors. r-Beloved and 

innocent vidim ! O unnatural rage ! O Abel ! 
O my Ion, thy death was not like unto mine. 
Suddenly bathed in thy blood, thou only 
gaveft a groan and expired. Inftantaneous was 
the ftroke of death ; without foreknowledge, 

thou 
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thou wert without fear. But me he confumeS^ 
preys gradually upon me. I bear him in my 
borom : 1 fee him> and lee him inevitable^ 

dreadful and near I Is the facrifice ready, 

my foh ? 

S E TH. 

The barley, the flowers, and the vafe aw 
ready.— —They are on the altar* 

Adam* 
Support me* (He ap^raac&es the altar.) 

S E f H. 

Here is the fire, and here the perfumes. 

Adam, (throwing tie perfumes on thefire^ which 
blazes^ andfcattering the barley andjhedding the milkty 

Oh thou ! my Father and my Judge ! Ef- 
fence Eternal ! Creator of all worlds ! receive 
this laft homage**— t-^-Nothing have I to 
offer, but what is thy own t nothing but what 
thou gavefl. Milk, pure and delicious tti 
the tafle, and grain, precious production of 
earth, fo neceflary to man*s exiflence, the 
bleft reward of care and labor. (He kneels 
before the altar. y — ^In this, my lafl of days, 
finking before the fentence thy juflicje fo lately 
hath pronounced, I now, more than ever, feel 

- the 
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the vaft extent of my crime, and thy exccfs 
of mercy. Ages haft thou fufFered me to live ; 
and this earth, which, when I firft beheld, 
feemed but a fearful defert, uninhabited, as 
fterile as immenfe, now fmiles in fecundity. 
The human race, my own children, I have 
feen brought forth ; beheld them fpread, in* 
creafe and multiply. — And even now, in this 
day of pangs inexpreffible, thou fpareft me the 
horror of furviving the dear companion whom 
thy benifkent hand formed at my requeft. — 
Thou knoweft my heart, fee'ft its penitence 
and its gratitude. Finifli, OGod of Mercies ! 
iinifli the work thou haft begun, and make 
,this troubled, trembling heart wholly thine* 
^Free .me from thofe fuperfluoifs regrets, by 
which I am diftra£led, from fears and unwor- 
thy terrors, which debafe and overwhelm me ; 
infpire me with holy refignation and decent 
fortitude ! — Death I deferve ; but oh let me 
wait for and meet it without thefe cruel agi- 
tations I {Adam lets fall his joined bands ^ and 
his bead upon the altar.) 

S E T H. 

O ! God of Forgivcoefs, deign, O deign to 
'hear his* prayer t 

A D A M;p 
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Adam, (Raifing him/elf.) 
Ifeeleafe. 

S E T H, 

Come, reft upon this grafly bank. 
Adam. 

Lead me. — Scarcely can I diftinguifli one 
object ' from another, — A thick veil feems 
hanging before me, and clouds my fight. — 
Fatal veil ! — How gloomy appears the day : 
already, to me, the glaring fun is invifiblc. 

S ET H, 

It is overfpread with clouds. 

Adam. 
Is it far from the foreft of cedars ? — Yet, 
tell me not, I will afk thee anon — Haft thou, 
fince I left thee, feen Sunim and Selima ? 

S E T H. 

Yes, my father, and have followed thy 
orders 3 have difpelled their inquietude. 

Adam. 

And thus, then, do my children now give 
themfelves up to joy, making the woods re- 
found with their fprightly fongs, while their 
unhappy father approaches the moment when 

he 
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lie fhall quit them everlaftingly.-— And thou, 
companion of my misfortunes, Eve, what at 
prefent is thy employ.— Alas, thou art pre- 
paring for ^ night of fcftivity — And this 
night is to be a night of death ! 

S E T H. 

Oh, my father! 

Adam. 

Seth, my fon, how dear art thou to me ! 
Ah, how fully, how intimately do I feel it in 
thefe fearful moments ! Nature, all nature 
feems to have abandoned me, except only thee I 

Seth, 
Alas, had'ft thou not forbade me to fpeak, 
thou would'ft have Cccn thy other children 
oppreffed by the fame mortal defpair that 
loads and bears me down. In this hour of 
horror, they all would have been at thy feet. 

Adam. 

• 

All my other children ! — O Seth, forget- 
eft thou that there exifls in the world, a 
frantic and criminal fugitive, who owes his 
life to me ? — ^This favage, this barbarian, is 
thy brother ; and, for the firft time fince his 
J D crinie^ 
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crime, on this fatal, this fearful day, would'ft 
thou think it, I feel he is my fon ! — ^Where, 
wliat is become of hifti ? Curfcd of God, and 
hated of man, in what remote region, doth 
he drag his deplorable being! — SonofMiP 
fortune, how many miferies haft thou coft 
me ! Alas, at the moment of thy birth, thou 
didft diftrafl: my heart ! Thy mother's groans^ 
a fpeftaclc of grief fo new to me, thy tears 
and cries frozeme with horror !— And when 
I received thee in my arms, the firft child 
that ever faw the light, how did I wonder 
and ihudder while I beheld and confidered a 
creature fo delicate, fo fragile, and fo in- 
firm ! — I durft hot prefs thee to my bofom ; no 
parental carefles didft thou receive ; with fear 
and companion I lightly held thee, thinking 
the fligh teft motion might fliatter thee, or might 
wound — nor could I conceive how a frame 
fo feeble and fo fufFering might exift, I 
wept while I blefled thee, and did not dare 

to return God thanks for the gift. Thus 

did I become a father, without becoming 

more happy ! Gloomy prefage of the keen 

papgs which the child was one day to occa- 
fion ! — ^My. heart ! — is loaded ! — opprefled I 

S E T H,. 
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S £ T H, (4ftdei) 
Mine is broken^ while I lifteft, 
Adam. 

Tell me, my forii are there no tidings of 

Eliel ? 

Set H* 

My brothers are not yet returned. 

Adam* 
And i no more then (hall {e6 the ehild f 
He who was the delight of rhj old eyes, fo 
mild, fo compaffionatc> and \';^hofe rifing vir- 
tues and lovely form, fetraced^ ideas fo dear 
to memory !— ^ — ^Alas^ lafl night, erd the 
dreadful apparition appeared-, ^hile thinking 
of Sunim and of Selima, -I will one day, faid I^ 
alio unite Eliel and Thirfa ; they feem born 
for each other. — ^O, with what joy fhould I 
form the facfred tie^ which' (hould afcertairi 
their felicity ! — ^Vain project ! Sweet « dream 
that never muft return ! — ^And (hall I not 
have the confolation to fee to embrace the 
beloved boy once again ?-"Ignorant of what: 
may be his fate, tormenting apprehenfion^ 
which I am carrying to the grave, adds intoler- 
able weight of woe.----^But (hould he return. 
Da (hould* 
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fliould heaven reftore him to the bofpm of 
his family, thou (halt become a father to him ! 
Wilt thou, my fon ? Doft thou promife ? 

S E T H. 

Yes, he fhall be my child, and henceforth 
find in my heart, O my father, that parental 
care, • that affection he hath found in thine. 

Adam. 
Enough — I am fatisficd — But how death 
each moment diminiflics my ftrength ! — My 
fon, tell me when the fun approaches the 
foreft of cedars ! 

S £ T H. 

O my father, it is yet far diftant !* 

A 2> A M. 

With pain I breathe the vivifying air ; the 
darknefs that overfhades my eyes becomes 
more gloomy-thick.-— Yet, ere creation 
difappears, once more I wi{h to contemplate 
a fpacc more vaft of that happy land I am go- 
ing eternally to quit.-— Guide me to the tomb 
of Abel. 

S E T H. 

Behold the mountain of Eden. 

Ada Aft, 
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Adam: 
Turn me, that I may face it.— Ye pure 
brooks, fruitful fields, and refrefliing (hades, 
of thefe rich vallies ! Dear haunts, where I fo 
long have drank in life and light! Have tailed 
joys fo innocent and fweet ! So oft, chearful 
and exulting, have beheld animated nature 
and my own numerous offspring ! And chiefly 
tbou, O Eden I-'-But thy delights are not to 
be defcribed i grief, at the remembrance of 
them, again pierces my heart, and thy plea- 
fures (hall not be profaned by tears,— Adieu I 
Here I take my folemn leave !— Anon, and ye 
fhall be no more !-"•- To me no more !— Anon, 
this beauteous picture, which, though faint, 
ilill charms my view? thefe heavens, this 
?arth, the univerfe, all which can fedqce, 
can attach the mind, (hall become annihilate, 
(hall vanifli ! — Muft I then die ? — And muft 
all my children die too ?— O anguifh unut- ^ 
terable ! — (^/ter a mofnenCsJiience.) Yes, 
though weak, this arm, folong inured to the 
labours of agriculture, (till perhaps retains 
ftrength enough to widd the pick-^ax and 
the fpade, — Mine hang in the cabin ; fetch 
jthefn, my fon, 

D3 Se T H. 
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S E T H» 

What mqineft thou ? 

Adam, 
Here the a(hes of Abel fleep ; under the dark 
(hadow of thefe cyprefs trees ; where the moft 
inhuman of men cut fliort hjs days.— rHerc 
will I dig my grave. 

S ET Ht 

No, I will not go into the cabin ! I will 
pot quit thee ! Thou {halt not dig thy grave ! 
I conjure thee ! in the name of the living 
God ! not to dig thy grave I 

A n AM, 
Obey, I command thec^ 

S E T H, (Going towards the cabin.) 
O God ! fearful in judgment ! thy will be 
^Olje, (Goes into th^ cabin.) 

A D A Mt 

His fpirit groans, and his fufferings increafe 

ininc.-? Piteous affedion, therefore, cannot 

foften my woes. - . No ir-rr-For me, con- 
solation is no more ! — (Setb returns.) Cgm? 
n?ar, my fon.: give me th^ fpade, 

§ E T ?r. 
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S E T H. 

I cannot fupport it. — O fuffcr mc, at leaft, 
to turn away my eyes from this diftraftiBg 
fight. {Goes and falls on bis knees before the 
altar.) 

A D A M^ (^Looking at the fpade.) 

Innocent inftrument of life and wealth,' 
which eager neceffity taught my hands to 
faftiion ; to thee, for ageS, have I arid my- 

' pofterity owed ourcxiftence. Thee have 

I fufpended in my^ cabin, as a glorious trophy 
of my cares and labors. — And now ^ (^Striking 
it into the earthy) to what fatal ufe art thou 
deftined?— Alas'.T— neceflary art thou to life — 
and neceflary thou art to death ! Thou gaveft 
me the means of living, and thou diggeft my 
grave * 

Here then is my lad home ! — -My trembling 
arn^ ftiffens !— I fhudder as I caft my eyes into 
this pit ! — O horrible gulph ! (Lets tbefpade 

fall.) A cold fweat bathes my face ! 

Where am I ?—Alone ? — Seth ! My fon ! 

S E T H. 

(Running hajiily, and catching Adam in his arms) 
My father !— Come from this fatal place; 

D 4 Adam# 
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A P A M« 

What mortal terror freezes my blood !— -^ 
O my fon— do not leave me again ! 

S E T H, (Bearing him from the grave.) 
Come to the cabin, 

A P AM. 

No,— Let me fee the fun.— —But is not 
£>me one coming ? 

S E T H. 

Who is this ? HeavenSi it is Sc^ 

lima ! 

A P A M. 

Did I not forbid 1 

S E T Ht 

She runs as if in hade. 

^ A P A M. 

What has (he to tell us ? . 

SCENE III. 
SetHj^ Adam, S£x.ima% 

S £ L I M A. 

Pardon me, my father, for having come 

Without being calledt 

Apam. 
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Adam. 
Doft thou bring me news of Eliel ? 

S £ L I M A. 

No, my father.— ^But liften to mc— rA 
man ! — Never did I behold his like ! A man 
of fearful afped hankers about our cibin ; re- 
peating with a thick and hollow voice, Where 
is Adam f— Bring me to Adam /- — How hath 
he terrified me !—— Certainly there be men 
who are not the fons of Adam !-«»He is not 
thy fon, my father. 

Adam.' 
What kind of man ? His look . ^1 

S E L I ]^ A. 

Menacing.— Tall, ftrong, cloathed in Ipot- 
ted and fliining Ikins, a maily, knotted club 
he bears i his features wild and favage, and 
his face, though fun-burnt, pale. — And yet, 
O my father, be is not fo pale as thou art, at 
this moment ! 1 

Adam, (^Afide.) 

I fcarce have power to refpire ! (Aloud.) 
Was his forehead uncovered ? 

Se- 
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S £ L I M A. 

I durft not look lleadfaftly, but I thou^t 
I belield a fearful bloody mark.-— • 

A Jd A M, iAJide to Setb.) 

Tis Cain \^ — Scth, it is Cain ! Hith 

the Omnipotent fent him to make death ftill 
more dreadful ? — Well then, I fubmit !— -• 
Go, my fori, tell him I would not fee him.--"* 
If he perfifts, let him come ( 

Set Hi 

My father ♦ 

A p A M. 
Go, be quick. 

S E T H. {Going) 

God of benevolcnqe, have pity on the beft, 

the mofl: wretched of fathers ! 



SCENE IV. 
Adam, Selima; 

S £ L I M A^ 

Thou knoweft then this fierce and favage 
man, my father, and thou haft never fpokea 
of him? 

AOAMt 
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A P . A M# 

Scth^ of all my chUdrcHy is the only one 
from whom I could not conceal his exiftencct 

S £ L I M a; 

Alas, the arrival of this ftranger troubles 

and afflids thee.-— ^Think no more of him i 

do not, fee him, my fathen—^Think rather 

of the event which is to terniinate this happy 

day ! To-night thou art to conduct thy 

Selima to the altar J 

A D A M, ^ 

Yes, to-night ! Fears and affllftions, pain* 
ful fufpence, cruel incertitude, all the thorns 
and goads of life, this night (hall to me be 
no more than a vain dresfm, fled for ever ! 

S E L t M A# 

Dear as my Sunim ia to me, I know how 
ardently my father wiflie^.for that rapturous 
moment when he (hall be mine ! — After the 
fetting of the fun, led by our mother, we 
ihall come to feek thee, and to follow thee 
to the nuptial bower ! ■■■ O , if thy children's 
wifhes could but haften the fun's courfe !— - 
But it begins already to go down ! It ap-? 
prpap h;« the mountains I 

ApaMt 
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Adam. 
And the foreft of cedars ? ■■■ 

S £ L I M A, 

Is yet at fome diftance. O may itpre- 

iently fink behind their lofty heads ! 

Adam, (AJide.) 
What a wifli ! — And in the mouth of my 
child I— Great God ! 

. Se L I MA. 

I delight, my father, to fee returning 
ftrcngth hath again enabled thee to continue 
thy labors. — But what pit is this? — What new 
work is it thou haft begun ? 

Adam. 
My daughter, this evening thou fhalt knowt 

S E L I m A. 

Did I not hear the yoice of my brother ? 

Adam. 
Thoudid'ft. 

S E L I M AJ 

He is followed by that fearful man ! 

Adam. 
Go— Leave us. . 
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S E L I M A. 

I fea r . 1 know not what .? 

. Adam* 
He comes— —Nay, be gone! 

SCENE V. 

A D A M, S E T H, C A I N. 

Adam. 

I tremble ! My ftrength forfakes me.— 

(Adam goes and jupforts bimfelf againjl a tree^ 
which Jiands befide tbefod-feat.) 

Cain. 
Is yonder Adam ? . 

Adam, 
(Without turning or looking at Cain.) 

Seth — my Son — ^go into my cabin ■ I will 

call thee. 

Seth. 

WhatlMve my father alone ? ^No! Suf- 
fer one of thy children to remain here with 
thee. 

Adam. 

I would fpeak to him without a hearer. 

Seth. 
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S B T H4 

I obey.— *-But remember, Caifr, thou art 
to converfe with a father furrounded and be-^ 
loved by his children*-— —Children whofe 
lives are his.— —Remember that, from that 
cabin^ I £hall behold thy every adion* 

Cain. 

And thinkeft thou me to inthnidate ?■■ •^ 
Who art thou, that dareft thus to fpeak ? 

S E'T H.. 

Wretched man !— I am the third of Adam^a 

fons. 

Adam, 

Enough ! Seth, leave u$« 

(SefA enters the caUn.) 

Scene vl 

Adam, Cain, 

C A I K, {^After a momenfsfiknci.) 

Adam- ufed not heretofore turn pale at 
the afpe£l: of the unfortunate. 

Adam. 

Of the unfortunate ! — Man is never wholly 

wretched 
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wretched till be renounces the paths of vir- 
tue ! One only wicked, one only pitiable man, 
have I hitherto known. 

Cain. 

Virtue ! Hath virtue remained oa earth fiflce 
Adam hath had children ? 

Adam. 
I was proud and credulous ! God punifhed 
me ! But his chaftifement was the chaftife- 
ment of a father ! He left the love of virtue 
in my heart ; and from his bounty I received 
children, who fear him and adore, and who 
have made me happy. 

C A I.N. 

And thou did'ft forget then that I exifted ? 

Adam. 
O ! wherefore could I not ? B ut why 
haft thou difobey'd me, Cain ? Where- 
fore comeft thou to this peaceful retreat ? 

C A I N, 

To be revenged on thee, Adaro^ 

A D AM. 

Revenged ! 

Cam?. 
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C A I K« 

Thou gaveft me life ! 

Adam. 
Alas, as much for my mifery as for thine* 

C A I K. 

Thy mifery ! — No, not thou, but I, alone, 
am the miferable man of the earth. 

Adam. 
And thinkcft thou me, then, Infenfible to 
thy pangs ? ^Behold thefe fcalding tears ! 

Cain. 

I want not thy pity — My woes are without 
a remedy.— —Thou hated me.— Thou haft 

caufe ! But thou didft never love me. It 

was thy indifference forme, and thy exceflive 
love of Abel, which firft rendered me themoft 
miferable of men, and the horror of the hu- 
man race !— Thy injuftice made me wretch- 
ed, and firft engendered in this lacerated 
heart, fallen jealoufy and vengeful hatred !— 
Had my father loved me, I had been inno- 
cent and happy! Accufe thyfelf, barbarous 

man, of the mortal blow which deprived 
thee of a fon!-:::::r-Thou didft infpire that head- 
long 
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long fury, that terrible emotion of rage and 
defpair.^Thee, folcly, mUft I accufe of the 
crime I committed, the remorfe which de- 
vours me, the punifhment that purfucs, and 
the fhame with which I am branded. — ^Thou 
fhuddereft — turneft away thy face,, and darefl: 
not look upon this bloody forehead, which 
bears the deep and indelible ftamp of Al- 
mighty vengeance ; the terrible prognoftic of 
reprobation, which renders me an objed of 
horror even in the very eyes of my wife and 

children. 

Adam. ' 

O Cain, what a day haft thou chofen to load 
me with reproaches fo terrible -and fa ill dc- 
fervcd ! 

*C A 1 N. 

Wandering on earth,, abandoned, profcri- 
bed, thee have I fought to quench and fatiate 
that thirft of revenge which fcorchcs up my 
life. 

Adam. 

Sent by thy Almighty Judge, and mine, 
thou art. — • — Plaints and murmurs, therefore, 
from me, were crimes. — ^Thou fee*ft the agi- 
tation and the grief thou caufeft. — ^Art thou 
fatisfied ? . 

E Cain, 
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C A I K* 

No; that is not fu£Bcicnt vengeance. 

Adam, 
What more would*ft thou ? 

Cain* 

Curfe thee ! 

Adam. 

'Tis too much ! -Think, Cain, the Al- 

mighty may be appcafcd ; his mercy njay 
terminate thy miferics ; renew not his wrath 
by an outrage fo furious, lb deteftable 1— 
Curfe not thy father ! 

C A I K. 

There is no pardon for me. 
Adam. 

! curfe not Adami I 

C A I K. 

1 canie to curfe thee. 

Adam. 

This way come, then, and I will fliew thee 
the fpot were thou oughteft to curfe thy father. 
Follow me.— Seeft thou that altar ? — ^There 
reft the afhes of thy brother. — RecoUedeft 
thou this place of fin and death ? Here was 

the 
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the fir A: mailacre committed that hath diflio-^ 
nored humanity ! Here Abel fell ! That ftonc 
was ftained with his bipod ! With that pure, 
that generous blood, which fpouted upon me! 
I beheld him expire, and yet, then, in that 
moment of intolerable anguifb, I curfed thee 
not 1 ■ ■ ■■ in ' Thy crime I execrated, and my own 
cxiftence !— But I curfed thee not. ■ \ A nd 
thou, mercilefs man- — ^ 

C AI K» 

Where am I !— Whither, barbarian, haft 
thou led me ? 

Adam* 

Turn thy eyes, behold that pit.^-^-It is my 
grave, which this nervelefs arm but now hath 
dug I— *The Angel of Death but now hath an» 
nounced, that to day I die ! 

Cain. 

Die ! To-day ! 

A D A M» 

To-day ! — ^This earth, drenched with the 
blood of Abel, this earth, bathed with my 

tears, Ihall hide my body ! Come, then, 

Ea behold 
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behold me, on the edge of that grave, info 
which I am about to drop! Come, and curfe I 

Cain. 

What horror fei^es me. What infernal 

fires rifey in whirlwinds, and devour me !-— 
The altar, the fatal altar falls and cruihes my 
heart !-^ — -By what objeds of terror ami 
furroundcd — ^The grave of Abel and of my 
father ! — What plaintive cry was that I heard 
fhrieking from the bottom of the tomb ? — I 
trample upon the bones of Abel ! Whi- 
ther fly ! Save me, heaven ! What fear- 
ful phantom is this ? Is it the ghoft of 

Adam, or of my brother \ — Hold ! Forbear! O 
drive me not headlong into the horrible gulph 

that gapes beneath my feet ! Vindidiive 

ihade ! ^Ghoftof Adam, avauht ! And 

have I then ftied alfo my father's blood ? — — 
O, I fink, I link, oppreffed by torments in- 
tolerable ! (^He fmks lifelefs at the foot of 

the altar.) 

Adam. 
. Wretched fon, of an unfortunate father I 

SCENE 
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SCENE VIL 
Adam, Cain, Seth (^Running baflily.) 

S E T H. 

His diftrading cries have pierced my very 
foul! My father ! 

A P A M. 

Approach. — Behold to what a fearful ftate 
is he reduced by rage arid remorfe.— — Take 
advantage of this trance of horror,' and bear 
him hence, 

Seth, (Xaking him in his arms.) 

Cain expiring on the tomb of Abel ! * 

O Eternal juftice ! (He carries btm tofome dif- 
tance.) He fighs !— -His fenfes return. 

Cain, {Starting from the arms of Seth.) 

My father, have I murdered thee too ? 

Adam, 

Recover thy ftrayed reafon. Hear the 

voice of Adam, Cain- 

Cain. 

Adam ! — -I have curfed th?e ! 

E 3 Adam. 
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Adam,. 
No ! ■ T hou haft not curfcd thy father. 
Depart, I pardon thee. May heaven have pity 
upon theCf 

C A I K« 

Heaven has fnatched every blcffing from 
irne ; even the poor confolation of weeping.-* 
The fqurcc of my tears is dried up ; I may 
not fo much as exprefs the pangs, the bunting 
pangs that coniume mc, but by groans, 
ihrieks and how}ings.<«~«^Adam pardons me } 
my father Adam pardons me, and yet I can^ 
not weep 1— - — ^Farewell, Adam j unhappy izr^ 
thcr, for ever farewell ! 

S c E K E viir, 

Ap A M, S E T H. 

S E T H. 

How wild, how diftradcd are his fteps, 

. A P A M. 

Follow him, my fon, till thou feefl: him 
h?yond our dwellings ; remove my children, 

tb?l 
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that they meet him not. Go. Should he 

fpcak to thee* forbear to rgmind him that to- 
day I die ! 

SCENE IX. 

Adam. 

He has fhook my whole foul.— ^Dread 

and pity have, for a while, fufpendcd even the 
terrors of death.-— —The violent emotions he 
has ftirred up, feem to have re-animated my 

drooping powers. ^I can walk ; my body 

feels lefs cumberfome ; objeds arc more dif- 

tinft. rYet, my laft moments approach, 

and now, when grief well might overwhelm 

me, my fortitude and ftrength return* 

Ideas of confolation, though confuied, force 
themfelves upon my imagination .-~-*-In vain 
would reafon repel them ; they inveigle 
and feduce my heart.*-.---^0 God, is it that 
thou would*ft only prove me ? Wilt thou 
ftill deign to prolcHig that life which paren** 
tal afFeilion renders /o dear ?'•— -Is it preici* 
ence that enlightens, or illusions that abufe 
xne ?— ~Ala6, when mortal difobedience rob- 
bed me of happinefs and immortality, thou, 

£4 in 
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in the very ad: of juflice, mercy didft ip^ke, 
confpicBous j thou didft fnatch from me the 
bleflings I enjoyed, 1)ut thou left'ft me hope. 
And muft this delufive comforter follow man 
even to the grave ? . Can it never ceafe but 
with himfelf ? ^But, my Ton returns. 



SCENE X. 

Adam, Set If. 

Adam. 

Where, Seth, is Cain ? • 

^ Seth, 

I overtook him at the nuptial bower ; there, 
fuddenly, he flopped, looked and ftarted if 
the voice of Eve, my mother, ijruck his ear, 
and the wretched man wiflied once more to 
behold her who gave bin) birth. ^Trem- 
bling, agitated and pale, he approached the 
bowery gently feparated the foliage, and, after 
a momentary look, bounded with wild im- 
petuofity, and directed h$t courfe towards the 
meadow— .-Arrived near the cafcade, he 
ilackened his pace, and cafting his eyes around, 
^ witH 
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with curiofity andfurprife, ** I recollect this 
** wild fpot, faid he; here no new plantations 
^* are feen ; uncultivated it remains, and aban* 
*^ doned— for here was my cabin !"- In ac- 
cents of ferocious lamentation, fo faying, ' he 
fell upon the rock, and miade the vallies re- 
found with bis groans and bowlings. ^As 

I drew near, " Stop! he cried, ftop!-^ Dread 

^' my fury I Dread the murderer of Abel ! 

^* thou happy fon that each day rccciveft a fa- 
♦* ther*s benedidion.—r-A vaunt ! FJy ! Beware 
^his arm, blind and fenfelefs in its rage, red 
with thy brother's bloodP' Precipitate anci 
bewil4ered, then, he fprang towards the 
mountains, darted into the forefl:, and there^ 
^$ he wi(hed, was loft to fight. 

, Adam.' 
Wandering and fugitive ffiall he be, to the 
end of his deplorable life ! For fuch is the 
irrevocable Fiat ! 

S E TH. 

Dreadful deftiny ! But how, my father, 

after a fhock fo violent, by what miracle art 
thou become lefs weak, lefs depreffed ? 

Adam, 



<4 
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Adam. 
I cannot, myfelf, conceive how.*— — O, my 
ion ! — But lo ! the glare of day is paft ; our 
ihadows lengthen, and the fun rides o*er the 
fatal rock which ibon muft moulder into 
duft.— — Come, come to my cabin : once 
again let me view it ; there, once again, let 
me repo&, 

S E T H. 

My father'-— 

A P A M. 

God of infinite beneficence ! Thou behold- 
eft me refigned ; but believing, even to life's 
laft gafp, there is nothing man may not hope 
from thy infinitude of bounty. 



END OF ACT THE SECONP. 
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ACT III. 

S C E N E I. 

Adam, Sisth. 

(Adam^ leaning upon Setb, comes from tbecaUn.) 

S E T H. 

INTO what fearful agitations, my father, 
art thou fallen ?-- — Alas, not long jinccy 
bow calm thou wert ! 

A J> A M. 

Suddenly have I loft the ufe of fight ! 

Certain omen of approaching deftrudion ! — 
The Angel of Death prcdided this — Tblne 
eyes jhall not fee ^ but tbine ears Jball hear tbe 

rockjbher f- ^Thick darknefs is come over 

me ! — No more (hall I fee the light !- No 

more behold my children ! — Heavens I What 
fearful found ! — -Seth l-Mny fon ! 

S E T H. 

My father, how thou fhakeft I 

Adam, 
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Adam. 
Heard I not the burfting rock ? , 

S E T H. 

O no. — The fun has not yet reached the 
high cedars of the foreft. 

A P A M, ' 

Where are we ? 

S E T H. 

Near the door of thy cabin. 
Adam. 

Never more am I to enter that door ! — My 
fon, my ftrength forfakes me. — Lead me to 
the foot of the altar ; there let me die, 

S E T H. 

{Bearing Adam towards the altar.) 
Alas ! he can no longer walk. 

Ad a M« 
Am I there ? 

S E TH^ 

Thcfe are the fteps# 

Ad A M» 

Let me fit down. Never (hall I get up 

more !^ — ^Yonder is my grave, and never fhall 

I quit 
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I quit this place, but to be thither borne !— 
The fword of death is fufpended over my 
head! An inftant, and It falls ! — An inftant, 
and I fhall ceafe to exift, fhall (ink to nonen- 
tity ! — ^Yct, the Divine Spirit of the Creator, 
that portion of his breath, which gave this 
body life and feeling, afcertains my immor- 
tality, This ray of divinity, this foul I 

have received, fhall never become annihilate^ 
never fhall diffolve like its corruptible cloath- 
ing, which is formed but from the duft- — - 
No, I am fubjcfl: only to a change of exifl- 
ence. — But, great God! what is this incom- 

prehenfible change to be ?- Alas, in my 

primal flate, no. idea of futurity troubled me; 
1 thought not of it. — -Fortunate inhabitant of 
the beloved gardens of Eden, certain of never 
ending felicity, I tafted in the prefent a deli- 
cious and everlafting banquet. Afterwards, 

an exile in lands lefs blefTed, condemned 
to painful labours, head of an immenfe*fa* 
mily, all the cares and inquietudes infepara- 
ble from that neceflary but mofl toilfome flate 
Ibaveknown* But my mind, attached to the 
prefent, thought but little of hereafter,and fei- 
dom fought to penetrate beyond the limits of 

this 
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this prefent life.*- — ^Now, ftandingi as I dof . 
on the dreajd precipice of Eternity I fearing^ 
ihuddering, I wait the terrible arm that is 
to projeft oie' down ! that is to rend the im- 
penetrable veil of futurity t Timid, trem- 
bling, I try to caft a look into black and 
bottomlefs night, and recoil with horror 1 
Immenfity of oblivion lies before me, afto- 
liifhes thought, confounds reafon, and freezes 
the foul's faculties !— — ^O, my Ibn^ how bit-* 
ter is death !-^Thine {hall be lefs painful j 
thou fhalt not feel that infupportable remorfe 
which gnaws my heart. From infancy, ac* 
cuftomed to know that* death muft come, 
thou, without efForty wilt refign thyfelf to in- 
evitable neceflity. But I, the workman- 

(hip of that hand that formed the univerfel 
I, created for eternal life, innocence and hap- 
pinefs ! O what regrets, what torments arc 
mine ! — I am guilty, and I die ! — God him- 
felf, when he called me into life, promifcd 
me immortality : and I die I — I have feen the 
Eternal— I once was equal to angels — I havei 
.enjoyed the blifs of angels— and I die I 

S E T H. 

Father of Mercies, pity his fufferings !— 

Deiga 
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Deign to look favorably down !..«-^Ala89 
was ever fight more worthy thy compaf- 
fion I — Adam, thy nobleft work, the father 
of men, the fovcreign of the world : Adam 
wreftling with death ! Adam expiring on 
the fteps of the altar his own hands railed ! 
On that facrcd altar, where, during fo many 
ages, he hath each day, with folemn facrifice, 
celebrated thy power, thy beneficence and 
thy clemency I 

Adam. 

Seth, to thee, the dcareft of my children, 
to 'thy care I recommcod thy mother, and the 
youthful Eliel ; fhould the Almighty be 
pleaicd to reftore him.— -Tell him, that, 
even in the agoniesr of death, he was ftill in 

Adam's thoughts O Seth !— Thou wilt 

Jong furvive me.— —Promife me— O promife 
thou wilt not fuiFer thy children, or thy 
children's children — to curfe my memory ! 

Seth. 
God of Heaven ! — Could'ft thou think it t 

Adam. 
My crime has dragged ye all down to the 
grave !~-The malcdidion I have incurred 

lies 
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lies upon ye all !— ^M)^ children mtift die fdt 
my guilt ! — ^Without it they had becfi 
immortal ! — And thou, thyfelf, O my fon^ 
thou-=— thou — O wheh thftti fhalt feel, as I do, 
the horrors of death, do not, O ! do not 
curfe thy father ! 

S £ T H. 

Curfe !— My father !-^| !--"0h, with what 
tranfport would I now refign niy life to pro- 
long his 1 Providchee of Grod ?-»— his head 

declines, his features ftifFen. ^Adam ! 

My' father ! — ^My father ! — My father !— 
Brcathell thou ? Livcft thou ? 

Adam, (fFith ghajlly terror.) 
Doth the rock crumble ? 

. S E T H. 

No, my father : the fun ftill is vifible, — ^ 
But wherefore are thy eyelids clofed ? 

Adam. 
Sleep overpowers me. — —My fon — ^Do not 
leave me ! * 

S E T H, 

He fleeps*— Let me cover his facred head. 
— O may fome dream of confolation calm his 

troubled 
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troubled fpirit, But what founds are thefe 

I hear ? — ^Is it dcliifion ? — Or is it the voice 

of my mother ? ^Oh ! how will fhe fup- 

port a fight like this ?^ Muft Eve behold 

Adam expire ? 'Tis Ihe ! — Should I meet 

her ? Should I prevent her approach to this 
place of terror ? — ^But how ? — ^And were my 

father to awake and not find me ? How 

muft I aft ?— She comes ! She is here!— 
O God, deign to infpire, deign to fuftain my 
agitated foul. (Setb removes a little from the 
altar and meets bis mother.) 

S C £ N E II. 

Adam, (AJleep.) 

Seth, Eve. 

Eve. 

Where is Adam ? — ^O tell me, that he may 

participate my joy. — ^Scth ! my fon ! I am 

the happieft of mothers ! — Thy brother, our. 

Elicl, is found ! — I have feen him ; I have 

clafped him in my arms !— I wifli to prepare 

Adam for this excefs of blifs.— 1 fear leaft 

the fight, unhoped, of this dear child, (hould 

F occafion 
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occafion traofports too violent.— -Yonder, 
near the nuptial bower, I have left the boy l^^ 
Sunimand Selima will bring him, when they 
come for their father to perform the cere- 
mony.-— Canft thou conceive my felicity, 
my fbn ! — ^I and Adam are going to condud 

Sunim and Selima to the altar ! •-And 

heaven hath rcftorcd our Eliel !—— But guide 
me to thy father : delay not. 

S E T H. 

Adam fleeps, my mother. 

Eve. 
O how happy fhall his waking be. 
S E T H, (^/ifiJe.) 

Oh! 

Eve. 

Let me call him, my fon ?— Come to his 
cabin. 

Se T H. 

My mother— —Adam is not where thou 

fcefceft. 

Eve. 

Where flceps he then ? 

S E T H, 

Near the altar. 

Eve. 
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Eve* 
Near the altar 1 

Seth. 
There has he prepared a refting place,—* 
and there (hall he^ hereafter, for ever fleep. 

Eve, {Approaching the altar.) 
^ Adam fleeping near the tomb of Abel !— 
Wherefore, my fon, is his face tovered ? — • 
And why has he dug that pit ?— Has Adam 
fought the melancholy remains of his unfor- 
tunate fon ! O hide that pit from me ! 

Hide my fon*s bones ! 

Seth* . 

{AJide^ looking toward the fetting Jun.) 

The day haftily declines, the fun approaches 
the forcft of cedars. 

E V £. 

Seth ! Thy father's fleep Is troubled— 

And his hands ! O heaven ! his hands I 

How livid ! 

Seth. 

O, my mother I 

Eve. 

What would'ft thou fay ?— Speak !— Thotl 
F a * turheft 
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turned pale— (huddereft. — —What means this 
fearful ftrugglc of thy paffions ? 

Seth. 
. In pity to me,— in pity to tbyfclf,— inter- 
rogate me not. 

Eve, 

Speak— Explain I 

Seth. 
Fly this fatal place. 

Eve. 
Thou ][endeft my heart* 
Seth. 
{Cafting htmfelfat the feet of Eve.) 
O, my mother! by thefe facred knees, 
which thus 1 prefs againft my bofom, depart 
from this place ! — ^Go hence ! avoid the hor- 
rid fight ! which, elfe, will, prefently, pre- 
fent itfelf to thy view ! 

Eve. 
Adam !— He breathes.— Let me fee him ! 
(Uncovers bis face.) O God !-— Is it he ?-.— 
He has fainted, my fon ; he wants fuccour ; 
help me to bear him to his cabin ! 

Seth. 
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Se TH. 

All human fuccour is vain.— —Heaven has 

jfpoken. O unfortunate mother ! ^The 

Eternal has himfelf pronounced the terrible 
fentence. 

^ Eve. 

The fentence I — Adam ! — ^Adam ! O 
miferable woman ! {Falls into her for! s arms.) 

, A n A My {Awaking.) 
What voice, dear to my heart, recalls me 
to life ? — I heard, and to the bottom of the 

tomb, whither I had defcended, Seth ! — 

My fon ! — ^Where art -thou ? . 

Seth. 
Here, at thy fide. 

Adam. 
What voice was it, my fon, that ilruck 
my ear ? — It was not thine. — Is Selima here ? 

Eve. 
{Falling on her knees^ befide Adam.) 
I ! — Ah ! if thou can'ft recoiled this faint- 
ing, trembling voice-— Adam— It is not the 
ypjce of Selima. 

F J Adam, 
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A D A'^M; 

Eve ! — Eve — my beloved ! — ^ — ^Thou baft 
recalled my fmall remains of ftrengtb !■■ ■■ ^ 
Eve ! — Give me thy hand ! 

E V E. 

O God ! How cold is thine ! 

Adam, 

thou, my dearer, better part !~I cannot 
fee thee !•- -Eve ! — ^I never (hall fee thee 

more ! 

Eve. 

1 was created with thee, and for thee ; and 

am I condemned then to furvive thee ? In 

my day of bittereft grief, my confolation, my 
fole confolation, was to think, that even 

death itfelf could not feparate us. And 

muft I remain !— Single ! — Abandoned ! — 
A prey to vengeful remorfe !■■ ■ O Adam ! 
It is I who have deprived thee of life !— — I, 
wretch as I am, I (educed and taught thee 

guilt I ^I ! I am the detefted caufe of all 

thy paft and prefent woes ! I have robbed thee 
of immortality ! — And I behold thee dying ! 
—In thy fentence of condemnation, the name 
of Eve thine accompanied not, 

Adam, 
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Adam. 

Eve ! — My beloved Eve ! Still more 

dear, ftiU more beloved, even in this dreadful 
day of darknefs ! — ^Eve !— rLive for our chil- 
dren. 

S E T H^ 

Heard I not Sunim and Selima. 

SCENE III. And Laft. 

Adam, Eve, Seth, Sunim, Selima, 
Thirsa, Eliel (JLidby Selima.) 

Selima. 

Our father is by this prepared Come, 

dear Eliel, and run to his arms. — (She per^ 
ceives Adam.) Mercy ! What do I fee ? 

Adam. 
Selima ! — Speakeft thou of Eliel ? 

S E T H. 

My father— once again give way to joy. — 

Eliel is found ! r-Eliel, thy fon Eliel, ftands 

before thee. . - 

A p Ate. 

Is it poffible ! — ^Doyou not deceive me ?— 

Eliel ! — Come here, Eliel ! (Eliel runs to the 

F 4 arms 
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arms of Adam.) — Yes ; 'tis he, 'tit Eliel : 
my face is bathed with his tears.—- Thee I have 

found, but me thou muft lofe. ^Dear boy, 

fpeak; to me \ that I may hear thy voice. 

Eliel. 

my father ! 

Adam. 

1 cannot bear it. Go— go to thy motherj, 

my fon. — (Eliel returps weeping to Eve.) 

Eve. 

No, thou haft no mother, 

S E T H. 

(Jfide, looking towards the fun.) 
O God ! it is ended !— The fun has finiffi- 
cd his career !—(-^/W.) Adam! My fa- 
ther— —blefs thy children. 

Adam., 
Has the fun difappeared ? 

S E T H. 

Oh !-! — It goes down. — Already the fa- 
reft begins to hide it ! 

A D AM. 

A moment, then, and I am no more ! 

EVKt 
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Eve.' 

God of Wrath ! {She falls into the arms of 
Selima and ^birfa.) 

S E L I M A. 

Father of Heaven ! Hear our cry !— Be- 

hold our delpair ! 

Adam. 

The rock is about to break. — O torment 
inexpreffible ! — ^Anguifli unutterable !— No, I 
cannot overcome this intolerable horror that 
thus invades me. — I cannot rcfign myfelf to 
my fate. — God of Omnipotence ! O pardon ! 
pardon I — It is my original immortality vrhich 
ihakes through all my bones ! 

S E T H. 

My father, blcfs thy children, 

Omnes. 

Give, us thy benediction. 

Adam. 

Life melts away.— I cannot blefs ye, my 

children ! — The curfe devours me !— I cannot 

blefs ye ! O my Greater ! O Eternal ElTence 1 

remove or foften this horror ineffable ! ' - 

put of thy fupremc bounty grant roe ^ fol^ 

idea 
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idea of comfort.— — Let the love of thee in- 
{pitt my depreffed foul with fortitude ahd 
confidence. — Yes — ^Thou hcdreft me ! Thou 
deigneft to hear my laft prayer ! — ^Peace again 
poflefTes this tprn heart, and I feel as if fome 
bleft healing hand ihed balm into its wound$« 

S E T h1 

Beneficence of lieavcn ! He fmiles ! 

Cdme, my mother — Selima, Sunitti, Thirfa, 
come. — And thou, alfo, dear ElieL— Here 
we are all, my father; give us thy benedic- 
tion. 

A 2> A M. 

Approach my children.— r-Sfeth, where 

art thou ? On thee I lay my right hand. 

On thee, Sunim, my left.-— —Draw near^ Se* 

lima, Eliel, Thirfa. Eve, join with me 

to blefs my children. {"fAey all kneel. J O ! may 
the God of Omnipotence, that God who cre- 
ated your father, grant to the men who now 
tKifti and to all their children* fo Icrtig as 
this world (hall endure, Peace.- — ^May they 
remember their origin ; may they not forget 
their brethren 5 may they fuccour and love 
each other 5 and may the moft compjiflwnate, 

thQ 
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the mofl: humane, among them, be ever the 
greateft, the moft rever'd ! 

What means this change ? — —The cloud 
of darknefs which hung before my eyes, fud« 

denly difappears. Whither am I led ?— • 

What fight, fearful and new ?*— It is futurity 
that (lands unveiled before me * Q God ! 

reftore me to darknefs and ignorance ! 

What do I behold ? ^Lo ! troops innu- 
merable ! furious murderers I Lo I fields 

covered veith men, malTacred by their bre- 
thren ! And, behold ! the barbarous lead- 
er of thefe homicides, the monfter glories in 
his crimes ! — A mad multitude crown hinx 
with laurels, and bear him in a triumphal 
car !— What new pidure prefents itfelf? 

irO ! fumptuous edifices ! Lo 1* dazzling 

matter, which* never decorated, nevec (hone 
in the gardens of Eden !— Therefore unne- 
ceflary to man^s exiftence or his happinefs. — 
' Why this vain pomp ? — O ferocious inhabi- 
tants of tbefe fuperb habitations ! Do ye, 
can ye, in the midft of abundance afld fuper- 
fluity, refufe relief to your brethren, naked 
and dying with hunger \ — Impious race ! un* 
natural wretches I~Be ye curfed !— Pitilefs 

conquerors, 
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conquerors, degenerate fouls, whom pride 
and often tation corrupt ; ye who can behold 
mifety, and refufe affiftance, be ye curfed ! 
In this folemn moment, may the God of Juf- 
tice, who hears rne, and before whom I am 
about to appear, may this' avenging God ap- 
prove and confirm the irrevocable and equi- 
table maledidion ! 

Eve. 
O wretched human race. 

Ada m. 

Crimes fliall be puniflied— Vice (hall have 
dominion over the earth — but Virtue ! daugh- 
ter of Reaven ! (hall never be wholly banifh- 

ed ! 1 fee, eyen to the end of time, a fmall 

feleift number of my children like untoSeth i 
children who (hall merit my blefling. — ? 
And lo ! a law, purer and more holy than is 
even the law of nature, (halj be given to man ; 
and the defcendants of Seth (hall behold the 
Deliverer, who (hall redeem and fave the hu* 
man race. 

Seth, (Rifes terrified.) * 

Heard ye the rocks refound and (Iiake ? 

Eve. 
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Eve, 

Adam !• {^be Angel of Death appears 

on the top of the rock.) 

S E T H. 

O my father ! {Tthe rock cracks j burjls and 
crumbles?^ 

A D A M.- 

Judge of the World, I come !- Father of 

Heaven, proteA my children ! — Pardon me! 
. 1 die ! 



THE END 
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HAG AR IN THE WILDERNESS. 



SCENE I. 

H A G A R, I S H M A E L. 
H AGAR. 

(With berfon in one hand^ and a pitcher ofwat^r 
in the other.) 

WHAT difmal profpeas ! How 
fearful this folitude. 

I S^H M A E L« 

Why, my mother, don't we go back to the 
houfe of my father, where we were fo happy ? 

H AG A R. 

Alas, my child. Hatred and Jealoufy have 
driven us fhence, never more to return. 

I S H M A E L. 

Hatred ! What have I done to deferve ha- 
tred \ and how, my mother, could any one 
hate you ? 

H A G A R, , 

Envy, my fon, makes us cruel and unjuft; 
G flic 
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(he is the harbinger of hatred. — Hatred, the 
moil odious, the vileftof all our paflions. 

I s H M ▲ £ l; 

A feeling heart, then, furely, never can en* 
tertain hatred. 

H A G A R. 

A feeling heart may be led aftray. — Pride, 
my fon, may debafe and corrupt the pureft 
mind, and make it capable of all the detefled 
horrors of revenge* 

I S H M A E L. 

O, my mother, if ever I fhould become 

proud, I hope you will correct this error in 

me. 

Hagar. 

Reafon alone ought to preferve us from 
pride* The Author of Nature made every thing 
excellent ; he is the origin of all our virtues, 
our vices are our own. 

I S H M A £ L. 

We arc born then without pridcr 

H A G A R. 

God infpires every heart with a falutary dc-^ 
fire of emulation^ an ardor for fame. 

I S H- 
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I 8 H n A £ L» 

Is^ not that felf-love ? 

M A A R* 

It i8j my fon.— — Yes, it is this divine priil- 

tciple which makes men heroic and grcat.^ «• 

But then, only^ when it ts pure, fuch as God 
gaVe it, and ieeking the univerfal good of 
othere.—-— Corrupt men abafe this precious ♦ 
gift ; with them it becomes debafed, unna« 
tural, fixed on vain and frivolous fubjedts ; 
and then 'tis pride. 

I S H M A £ L* 

But God is good, my mother.- When 

wc obey his laws, (hould he not love us ? 

H AO A R» 

Yes, for he is our father* 

I S H M A £ L« 

If To, why do you weep ?— »0r <vhy are wc 
htre, helplefs and alone in this wildernefs ? 

H A O A Ri 

He Watches over us, and means only to 
prove us. 

I S rt l^ A £ L. 

Yet fatigue atid grief overcome us ; we have 
G z nobody 
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nobody to affift us, no home, no food ; how 
can we fupport fo many evils ? 

H A G A R. 

By Fortitude, which contemns them; by 
refignation^ which fubmits without a murmur. 
To fufFer is the lot of life, and life is a day of 
trial and of tempeft, fwift and fhort, fuc- 
ceeded by Virtue, Immortality, Glory and Fe- 
licity ! Ceafe we then to complain ; refle<9: 

we on the good that awaits us^ and let us be- 
come worthy of thefe high bleffings. 

I SH M A £ L. 

Are you not afraid of Death, then, my 
mother ? 

H A G A R. 

Alas, to out-live thee, is all 1 fear. 

I S H M A E L. 

Death is nothing 'Tis momentary. — 

But to endure pain, hunger and thirft — O, 
my mother ! 

H A G A R. 

There is a torment, my fon, ftill lefs fup- 

portable ! That of being unable to relieve 

whom we love. 

I S H* 
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I S H M A E L. 

And have I not felt this alfo ?— Have I not 
fecn you weep ? 

H A G A R. 

O, my child, could I but, by laying down 
my life, preferve thine ! 

I S H M A E L. 

But what, my mother, would become of 
me if you. were gone ? 

H A G A R. 

O, my dear Iftimael ! — Cruel Sarah ! Did 
you hear him ! — Did you fee him ! — Yes, 
even your barbarous heart would melt. 
What then muft be my fenfations ! — Come, 
my fon, let us not fink, let us not fauker : 
our fate is fearful, but God protects us, and 
can change it when he fhall pleafe. 

. I S H M A E L. ' 

This wildernefs produces fome wild fruits, 
on which we may feed ; but the fun is fo 
burning and thirfl: is fo exceffive — And here 
ar? neither fprings nor brooks, 

G 3 H A^ 
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H A G A R, 

Perhaps we may find fome.-<«-Befidc6f in this 
pitches our fole remaining wealth, there is 
'yet a little water .»-.« — It is all for theCt the 
laft reTource pf maternal tendernefs. 

I S H M A £ L« 

No, but I will fliare it with you, my mo- 
tlicr. 

H A G A R» 

By preferving thy life, only, can I prolong 
my own, 

I S H M A £ L» 

My mother ! 

H A G AR» 

What fays, my child } 

I SHM AH L. 

I have not flcpt for thcfe two days j drow« 
2inefs overcomes mc ; let us fit down, 

H A G AR, 

Come, then, and deep, it will give the^ 
ftrength, — Come and repofe under the ihade 
of this ftunted fhrub. {JJhmaellies d^wn^ Ha^ 
gar Jits befide bim^ and fets down the pitcher.) 

Is«^ 
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I S H M A£ L. 

Won't you go to flccp too, my mother. 

H A G A R. 

No, I will watch over thw. 

I S H M A B Z** 

Don*f go from m^ while I flecp. 

Hag AH. 

Could I quit thee for a moment in a place 

Itpjp^his I His eyelids clofe. ^Happy 

age ! — ^What, £6 faft already ?— Sleep, flcep, 
my child ; thou no longer feeleft thy woes, 
and mine are foftened. {Loois at blmjleadr 
faftfy.) — Alas, how are his features altered! 
They bear the marks of fuffering.— ~0, my 
' fon, were it not for thee, did thy plaints not 
rend my heart, with what fortitude would I 
fuppprt my fate.—- But to hear thee groan — 

To fee thy tears !-^ O heaven, this isi a pu- 

nilhment I know not to endure ; this fhakes 
my firmcft conftancy ! — ^How he fleeps ! — My 
popr boy, (Kijfes bim.) How do I love thee ! 
iPuts her band upon bii forebead^ His face 
burns, the fun fhines full upon it.**— -Is he, 

G 4 eve« 
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even when fleeping, deftined to fufFer ? — ^But 
I will tie my veil to this branch, and form a 
fhade. — {She endeavors to pull the branch to her.) 
—I cannot, I miift rife, and untie my veil. 
(Asjhe rifes Jhe overfets the pitcher j and Jheds 
the water.) God of Heaven, what have I done \ 
—-This pitcher, my laft hope, my fole re- 
fource of life, of my fon-- Miferable wo- 
man ! This water might have fufficed, at 

leaft, till to-morrow ; and by then, perhaps, 
our refearches might have difcovered fome' 

fpring. -{She Jinks, overwhelmed with griefs 

bejideherfon^) O Heaven ! 

Is H M A E L, (Awaking.) 
My mother ! 

H A G A R, 

Oh, my fon ! , , . 

I S H M A E L. 

My mother, I burn,^ — I cannot bear it.-^. 
There is an inward fire that fporches pie up. 

Hag a r, 

(Takirfg him in her arms, and covering him with her 

veil.) 

O God ! pity my pangs ; have mercy on my 
child! ' ' 

• I S 9-<^ 
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I S H M A E L. 

I am dying with thirft, my mother; a drop 
of water, a drop of water, and you will give 
me life. 

H A 6 AR. 

O, my Ton, my fon ! — Muft thou die !— 
And am I the caufe ? — ^^Pardon thy wretched 
jnother ! She will not live when thou art gone ! 

; Is H M A EL. 

Have you then drank all the water, my mo* 
ther ? 

>^ - Hag A R. 

What faid'ft thou ? O torment ! 

I SH M A E !<• 

; Were there any left, and if you felt what 
I feeU I am fure I ihould not have drank it 
all 

Haga.r, 

And canft . thou, my fon, think me fo in- 
hunjan ? . . 

I S'HMAEL, 

Alas, pain diftrads me; I know not what 
I fay : pardon mc* 
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Hagar. 
I wiflicd to giiard thee from the fun 
I rofe, overfi^t th? pitcher^ and robbed thee 
of life! 

I S H M A B L* 

No, my mothen— No-^That water would 
not have been fufficient. 

H A G A t. 

Palenefs overfpreads hun ! — ^My fon !— 

IsHMAELt 

My mother — ^give mc your hand.*— -^Let 
me kifs it once again. 

Ha GAR. 

Thine is cold and trembling**~My child ! 
— ^He anfwers not ! — >^Ifhraael ! Open thy 
eyes ! — ^Once again embrace thy wretched 
mother. {L^ys her band upon bis heart.) It 
beats ^iM.'-^Sbe imels.) O fupreme and be- 
neficent Being, to whom all things arc pof, 
fible, fupporter and proteftor of the unfortu- 
nate, deign on me tp caft a look ! ■ ■ If it be 
thy holy will, 1 fubmit ; but my hope and 

confidence 



WILDERNESS- 91 

cxiofidence in thy bouuty» equal my obedi- 
ence.-— Prcfcrvc, O God, the treafure thou 
haft given me, or condemn me not to live.-* 
'Tis thine to pronounce, 'tis mine to bend 
^ndobey. {She falis befide her fon^ with ber 
kands over bar face. ^--^'--^ A longJUence.^ 

(if vtnct is b^dfr^m the clouds.) 
Hagar t^^^m^ 

What do I hear ? what voice celeftial thus 
Fc-animates my hfart t'^^^^^[Sweet mufic is 
i6^^ar4}-«— 'Where an» I ?■ ^^m( An ^ngel ap^ 
pears in the clouds, bearing a pake in bis band; 
and the wildernefsjuddenfy cbatiges into a beau^ 
tijul country ^ (bounding nmtb frmts^ flowers^ 
andfoHdge.) 



»€EN^ 
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S C E N E II. 

The Angel, Hagar, Ishmael. 

.The Angel. 
Hagar ! 

H AG A R. 

What do I behold ! {S6e looks\ towards 

berfoHy who Jim lies motionlefs on the ground.) 
-^ — -O, my child ! 

The Angel, (Defcendingi) 
Hagar ! — r-^Dry up/thy tears. 

Hagar, 

Shall my Ton then be reftored ? ». *- B ttt, * O 

Heavens ! Remains he not ftill motionlefs ! — 

Ifhmael !— Ifhmael !-— 'Tis paft !— He is no 

more ! — (S&e rifes with impetuojity, runs and 

falls at the AngeFs feet.) Mud I then, 

jnuft I lofe all hope ? 

The Angel.' 
Are not thy firmnefs and faith, Hagar, 
potent as thy obedience ? 

Ha^ 
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H A G A R, (Still at the jingeTsfeet.') 

Yes I — I am refigncd ! If iSod requires 

it, I will not even complain !— Yet my forti^ 

tude forfakes me Fearful fufpence freezes 

up my blood ! — Would the Almighty prove 
my heart, or would he diftradl it ? 

The Angel.-' 

Canft thou, without a murmur, facrifice to 

bim the only good thou haft, that beloved 

boy ? 

Hagar. 

His bounty gave — and his power may re- 
trad his benefits ! {She rifes and runs to her 

fon.) My fon !— My fon I—My fon !— I call 

in vain ! Alas, were there a breath of life 

lie would hear ; the voice of his miferable mo- 
ther would recall his fenfcs — But my fhrieks 
are in vain ; Idimael hears not, Ifhmael anfwers 

not Iftimael ! — O name once fo fweet 

to memory ! ^Beloved name ! 1 cannot 

now pronounce it but with horror ! 

The A N g E Lw 

Hagar, wherefore thus yield to defponden- 

cy ? Thou weep'ft for thy fon ; to thee he 

appeareth 
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appeareth dead ; but doft thou diftruft the 
omnipotence of Jehovah ? 

H A G A R^ (Rtfing.) 

His omnipotence ! No ! — ^AIl things to 

him are poffible; he can bid my tears ceafe 
flowing ; he can reftore my fon f— Frantic 
as t was, I have wept, and God heard, God 
beheld me — My exccfs of grief perhaps of- 
fended him ^O fearful thought ! ^Par- 

don» God of Mercies, pardon my guilty tranf- 
ports! — Deign to look with a paternal eye 
upon this child ! Behold his innocence, and 
O let not him fall the vi£kim of the fecble- 
nefs of the faults of an unfortunate mother ! 
— ^O God of Goodnefs, let thy anger alight 
only on me ; but O reftore my fon to life I — 
Let me bu( once more hear him fpeak, arid, 
O my father, I will remember thy bounty, 
adore and blefsthyjuflice, and die) 

Thi A N G £ L. 

Hagar, fhould not all thou beholded re« 
trace, or prefage, his infinitude of beneficence ? 
Hath he not transformed the fearful deiart in 
which thou wert, into a place of plenty and 

delight? 



WILDERNESS. $5 

delight ? Shine not his power and his glot-y 
forth hdft magnificently confpicuous ? 

H A G A R. 

Aks» one fole ohjedhere attracts my fight! 
I can behold only Ilhmael dead f 

The Angel. 
Defpair not^ Hagar. Faithful and fubmifHve 
as thou arty haft thou not reafon to hope ? Or is 
there ought impoflible to that Supreme Beings 
who knows the fecrets of thy heart ? Though 
thy Judge> Hagar, he is thy proteftor. In 
mercy be puniihes, but his benevolence is 
tmbounded. 

Hagar. 

What d6 I hear !— O words of confolation ! 
O breath of the Divinity ! 

The Angel. 
Lift up thine eyes ! — Behold, happy Hagar, 
the bounty of the MoftHigh enafts another mi- 
racle. {Tie Angel touches the rock with hispalmp 
and water Jpouts forth m abundance.) 

H A O a R. 

p Gcfdt moft worthy to be ado«dj all 

thcfe 
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thefc thy benefits (hall not to me befruitlefs !~ 
Thou meaneft I (hould enjoy them^ and Ifti- 
maely therefore, (hall live ! 

The Angel, {Approaches IJhmaeL) 
Come neat, Hagar. 

H A G A R, 

(Runs and falls on her knees bejide beffon.) 

O God of Eternal Beatitude !— My fon !— 
It is not delufion ! — His colour returns. — — 



Surely I do not deceive myfelf. (She takes his 
band.) No — It is no longer cold ! — ^Iflimael ! 
O God of never ending goodnefs, finifli the 
work thou haft begun ! {Hagar remains for a 
moment injilentfufpence^ with her eyes atten- 
tively fixed on IJhmaeL) He looks ! — He lives ! 

^ — O my fon ! ^I die ! — '- — {She faints upon 

thegrafs.) 

The Angel. 

Hagar ! Hagar, look up. Praife and 

adore the Almighty. 

Hagar, 

{Coming to herfelf.) 
lihmael! . 

The 
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The Angel. 

Recall thy fenfes^ Hagar, and behold 
thy fon. 

Hagar, 

My fon I^Reftored to me !~And k 
it not a dream ? 

I S H M A E L, 

{Rijtng on his elbow.) 
Where am I ? 

Hagar. 

. My fon ! — My boy ! — My child !— • 
Come to my arms, come to the happieft 
of mothers ! — ^What faid 1 1— No, kneel, 
knee^y and return the Omnipotent thanks I 

I S HM A £ t. 

His mercy is infinite ! — ^— Yes, my 
mother, he has again reflored us to each 
other. ^ 

The Angel. 

Henceforth, Hagar, thy happinefs 

{hall be uninterrupted. God command- 

H ed 



/ 
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cd me to prove thee. He is fatisfied^ 
and all thy woes are ended. Watch 
over thy boy, teach him the ways of vir- 
tue, infj>irehim with the fear and, above 

all, with the love of God. That is 

the pureft, the worthieft homage thou 
canft yield, the beft proof of thy grati-^ 
tude^ 

H A G A R« 

Oh ! can I fail in this, after all his 
goodnefs to me ? 

The Angel.. 

- Let thy example, Hagar, teach dcf- 
ponding and infenlate mortals to for-* 
bear their murmurs, and let them learn, 

. that God omits not to reward Patience, 
Refignation, Fortitude and Virtue. ' 



THE END. 
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Abraham. 

Sarah. 

Isaac. ^ 

G a M A r I A H, an old Servant of Abraham. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

SEVERAL authors have treated this 
fubjedt ; among others, Metaftafip, Fa- 
ther Brumoy, Father Poree, a,nd the au- 
thor of a poem, imitated from the Ger- 
man, and entitled, Les Noces Patriarcha- 
ks, or the Patriarchal Nuptials. Me- 
taftafio is known not to have been happy 
in his manner of treating fubjedts taken 
from the Holy Scriptures, nor can we 
find, in his Ifaaci his St. Helena, Bethu- 
lia prefcrved, Jofeph made known to his 
Brethren, &c. the grace, the feeling, 
the genius of the author of Artaxerxes, 
Themiftocles, Regulus, &c. The Ifaac 
of Father Brumoy is in five ads, and 
appears to me unequal, infipid, and ex- 
travagant. The author has introduced 
Ilhmael, who, from converfations over- 
heard and ill underftood, and an infinity 
of light, trifling expedients, is perfuaded 
H 3 that 
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that his father means to facrifice him, 
which produces fcenes that arc as tirc- 
fome as they are feeble. There is, how- 
ever, an ingenious incident and intereft- 
iqg fcene in thepiece, of which the au- 
thor has not known how to profit. 
Abraham finds Ifaac afleep, and is tempt- 
ed then to kill him s but, refledting 
that Ifaac is to perifli for his God, he 
will not fuffer him to expire without 
knowing that he is facrificed. I have 
taken nothing from any of the works i 
have cited, the principal defeft of which, 
in my opinion, is the promptitude and 
eafe with which Abraham goes to this 
terrible facrifice. He undoubtedly fhould 
be reprefented as fubmiffive and refign- 
ed ; but ftill as a father. What pi<fture 
can pleafe if it be not painted after na- 
ture ? I have endeavored to mingle par 
tcrnal affeftion with blind obedience : 
not by hefitation, or emotions of failure 
in his duty towards God, but by reflec- 
tions and fenfations, which religion it- 

felf 
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felf naturally infpires. I feel all the de- 
ficiencies of this fhort piece, yet perhaps 
there will more of truth and nature 
be found in it, than in any hitherto 
written on the fame fubjedt. 
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SCENE I. 
Abraham, Gamariah. 

/ Abraham. 

BEHOLD the day which I have 
each year held holy fince. the Lord 
heard my prayers^ and made me the joy- 
ful father of Ifaac. ^O happy birth- ^ 

djay of my fon ! Marked (halt thou be by 
feafts and folemn facrifices, fo long as 
Abraham ihall exifl: upon the earth. 

G AMA* 
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Gamarzah. 

I have followed your orders ; the pre* 
parations, for the facrifice aiid the fcaft, 
are ready. Ifaac, himfelf, at day-break, 
chofe,from among your numerous flocks, 
a milk-white lamb, and, after bedecking 
him with flowers, led him to the altar, 
raifed and covered with green fods. 
There, with joined hands lifted to hea- 
ven, ^' Yes, faid he, innocent and pure 
** vidtim, thou (halt this day be an of- 
^' fering to the Lord, and never fure was 
*' facrifice more afFefting, more pleafing 
" in his eyes."-- — ^Thus fpeaking, Ifaac 
feemed infpired ; I liflened, and beheld 
him with furprize, thought I heard an 
oracle, and recalled to memory thofe di- 
vine gueflis whom formerly you entertain- 
ed. Angels defcended, from the throne 
of God, to announce his birth ! 

Abraham. 

Yes, Ifaac is lovely in the Lord's eyes* 
1 cannot doubt it — ^His virtues, his 



innocence have drawn down the divine 

protection. 
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protcftion, for which I have the warrant 
of God himfclf.— — The defccndants of 
Ifaac ftiall multiply, (hall form a people 
celebrated through all lands, and fpread 
over the face of the whole earth* Such 
are the promifes of the Omnipotent. — 
Think then, Gamariah, if the child be 
not dear to me ! The felicity and glory 
of my old age, the fole hope of my houfc, 
in him I fee the happy root of a mulril- 
tudinpus pofterity. 

Gamariah. 

He comes*— To feek you, no doubt; 

Abraham. 

. I fliall facrifice near the wood,, upon 
the mountain ; thither bear the flowers, 
the perfumes, and the vi£lim. When 
all is ready, come and let me know. 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

Abrahatj, Isaac. 

Isaac. 

My father, liaften to offer up the facri- 
flee ; thus my mother entreats. — '- — 
T)ie banquetting-hall is ready, full of 
guefts, who wait thy prefence with impa- 
tience ! Oh day ! oh feaft 1 The 

fcaft of Ifaac, the fon of Abraham, the 
happy objeft of fo many attentions, of 

fo much joy ! Oh, wherefore, my 

father, may I not procure my parents all 
that felicity they beftow on me ? 

Abraham. 

Thy wiih is gratified, my fon— thou 
doft. — Yes, Ifaac, well may'ft thou be 
happy ! The only beloved of thofe who 
gave thee birth ! Heaven's favorite ! The 
Omnipotent by me would reveal the 
fame he deftines to thy pofterity. Of 
all the nations of earth, thy defendants, 

alone, 
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alone, fliall h^ome/Ae PeopUofGod. — \ 
Xhou art the dear bond of the icovcjiant, 
which the Lord hath deigned to conclude 
with me.'- — Thy birth was a miracle ! 
~God, for thy fake, reverfing the im- 
mutable laws of, nature, ordained that 
ihe, whona age had long deprived of the 
fweet hope of becoming a mother, (hould 

hjipg thee forth. Recall to mind, 

each day, all thefe benefits, that thou 
may'ft for ever prcferve the ftrong grati- 
tude with which, at prefcnt, thy heart i$ 
penetrated* 

Isaac. 

Fear not that a fentiment, fo dear to 
my bofom, may be enfeebled by time. 
This profound, this durable gratitude, 
never can be effaced. The Moft High 
hath given me the tendereft of mothers, 

and I am the fon of Abraham. Ob, 

how fenfibly do I feel how much I owe 

his goodnefs ! Thanks, only, have I 

hitherto had caufe to give ; from the mo- 
ment of my birth, his favors, his blef- 

fings 
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fings have been heaped upon me. Hap- 
py, doubly happy, in the affedion of the 
dear authors of my days, inquietude or 
grief have hitherto never difturbed my 
felicity ; never have my eyes ihed tears, 
except the tears of tendernefs and joy ; 

never was blifs equal to mine. Oh, 

how dear to me is life ! Yes, be af- 
fured, my father, I am too happy to be-^ 
come ungrateful. The enjoyments of 
my exiftence are too cxquifiie, for me 
ever to forget to blefs my Creator, 

Abraham. 

Dear boy ; delight of my old age !— • 

Yes, thou juftifieft my beft hopes ! 

But Gamariah returns not. 

Isaac, 

Shalllfeekhim? 

Abraham. 
He is upon the mountain. 

1 5 A A c. 
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Isaac; 

When all is ready for the facrificc, I 
will return. 

Abraham. 

Go, my fon — Hafte— Thou'lt find 
me here* 



SCENE III. 

Abraham* 

How dear the child is to me ! Oh 
thou who gaveft him ! God of all good 
gifts I deign favorably to receive thefacri- 
fice I am about to offer. From the heaven 
pf heavens, look down for a moment on 
this peaceable and fortunate fpot ! Here 
behold the happieft of fathers, the moft 
thankful of men! Celebrating the birth 
of Ifaac, I celebrate the moft precious of 
thy benefits : nor can my heart fwell 
with paternaljove, or yield to tranfports 
of joy fo pure, without lifting itfelf to 
thee ; without adoring the origin of all 

thefc 
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thefe bounties. But what founds arc 

thefe ! Is it illufion ?-^— What fear- 

inonibus concerts thus fill the vaulted 

heavens ! What do I behold 1 God 

of Goodnefs ! (An Angel borne upon a 
iloud appears in the air.) And fhall de- 
fcending Angels again honor, with their 
prefence, my humble habitation ! Y^^^ 
cloud and the Angel defcend to earth.) 



SCENE IV. 

Abraham and the Angel. 

A B R AHA M. 

Oh ! divine meffengfpr of the Almigh- 
ty ! And comeft thou to announce fome 
new benefits ? (^Abraham kneels , on one 
knee J and raifes his arms towards the An* 

Angel. 

Abraham ! — Give ear, attentively, to 
.the commandment of the Lord, from 

whom 
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whom thou holdefl life^ and all that thoa 
poflefleft. — —The fon he hath given thee, 

he re-demands. In the approaching 

facrifice, the blood of Ifaac muft be (hed 
upon the altar. Thy arm, this very day, 

muft immolate the vidim ! Such 

is the mandate of the Almighty, {l^he 
chud rifes and the Angel difappears.) 



SCENE v.. 

Abraham, 

{After a long interval offiknce.) 

And breathe I ftill ? — ^Yes ! the thun- 
der*bolt hath ftruck me, and I ftill exift I 
-r — ^I have heard the dreadful fentence, 
and did not die ! — (He/alls upon the grafs 
bank.) Where am I ? — ^AU around me 

is changed ! What formidable and 

invifible arm hath tranfported me into 

this place of horror ?^ What frightful 

objefts environ me ? (He rifes.) — Let 

me fly ! ^But every where I find the 

I bloody 
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bloody altar — the murdering knife — th^ 
menacing voice which commands nip to 
feize the poniard and pierce my PWn 

heart ! ^And what have I dope Jrrrrr- 

What is my crime ? O God ! 

Yes, blood muft be fhed! — Mydeareft, 
beft blood ! — An irrefiftible power im? 
pels me forward, — My unnatural hand 
muft plunge the reeking fteel to his 

heart ! — To my heart ! —Oh, horrible 

office! — And can I not die ? (^He/alls upon 
the bank. — —Long Jilence.) The thick 
cloud, which hung before my heavy 
eyes, vanifties, and fearful Truth ftands 
unveiled before me: yet I recover ftray- 
ed reafon only to fufFer torments a thou- 

fand times more cruel.^ Oh thou, 

whom name I dare not, thou, whofe 
name I cannot pronounce without de-^- 
fpair, without fhuddering in anguifli and 
in horror ; innocent and pure viftim, to 

death devpted ! Where art thou ? — 

God of my fathers ! God ! beneficent and 
juft, is it poflible that a crime like this 

can give thee pleafure ? And where 

are 
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arc they who (hill fulfil thy protnifes ? 
— But, created blindly to obey thee, is 
it for me to comprehend, to conceive 

the depth of thy defigns?- 1 fubmit. — 

Oh, that thou hadft but denaanded my 

life ! ^Wretched Sarah ! — Thou pre- 

pareft the banquet ! 1 hear the ruftic 

inftruments. — ^But foon (hall that houfe, 
where now reign happinefs and joy — a 
moment, and that peaceful houfe (hall 
become a place of mourning and lamen- 
tations eternal ! Have I then enjoyed 

felicity fo unmixed, only the more poig- 
nantly to feel this full extent of horror ? 

■Oh, my fon ! — My fon ! ^And 

muft the bands, by which we are united, 

fo foon be broken ! And by what 

hand ? — Juft heaven ! — My fon \ He 

will prefently return ! How (hall I 

fuftain his prefence ? — Oh, unfortunate 
objeft of divine wrath, may fome falu- 
tary foreknowledge enlighten thee, fhow 
thee the dreadful precipice where thou 
ftandcft; may'ft thou fly, far, far from this 
place of death anS terror !— Admi- 
I a niftring 
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niftring angels prdteft your image. ■ 
Bear him far from the dangers by which 

he is menaced, Oh, deign to tranf- 

port him unto fome afylum inacceffiblc 
to his wretched father ! — ^What do I fay^ 

frantic as I am ! ^What fuccour fhall 

I dare implore when God himfclf has 

pl^^ounced the fatal fentence ? But 

hark ! — Some one comes. — ^I tremble. — 

I fhudder. — It is he ! Great God — 

It is he !— — I am no more myfelf. 
Strength, fortitude,' reafon, all forfake 

me. 1 hear him ! 1 fee him ! — 

Oh God ! fnatch from me this detefted 
life! 



SCENE VL 

Abraham, Isaac, 
{With the poniard in his hand.) 

Isaac. 

Come, my father, come, the vidim 
is ready. Here is the facred knife ; de- 
lay 
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lay no longer. — But what do I fee ! 

Alas ! Why art thou fo pale, my fa- 
ther ? 

Abraham. 

Be gone ! — Leave me ! 

Isaac. 

What mortal terrors comes over 
^ me ! 

Abraham* 

Approach me not ! The fight of that 
murderous weapon makes my blood re- 
coil with horror ! 

Isaac. 

Juft heaven ! What fearful language 
is this ? 

Abraham. 

Approach me not I 

Isaac. 
Doth my father refufemy embraces ? 

13 A B R A- 
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Abraham^ 

Thy prefence murders me.— —Fly, 
miferable boy ! . 

IsA A c.^ 

What is my guilt? Alas! my fault 
at leaft hath been involuntary. — Oh, my 
father* bchgld my : tejrs,— •Behold my 
griefs — ^and deign t9 pardon. (Falh ipi 
bis knees.') 

. yi B R A H A M. 

" Wretched child !--~-Thou no longer 
haft a father I 

Isaac' 

:0 God! is it poffible ?-- — I>oth 
Abraham fentence me to death ! 

Abraham. 

No ! Icannot— Forbear f— Hold 

me not ! 

Isaac. 

I will die at your feet. 

A BR A- 
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Abraham.- 
'Dread this defpcrate arm ! 

Isaac. 

Pardon me, and take my life i I (hall 
die content. 

Abraham. 

No !— Fly !— Live ! — ^I know not 
tvhatlfay. 

I s A A c. 
Oh, in pity, be explicit. - 

. . * A B R A H A M» 

Pity ! I cannot pity Without gaflt. — 
Thou rendeft my heart, makeft it impi- 
ous. — Hekreft thou the thmidcr rumble 
over our heads ? — Seeft thou the dread- 
ful gulph that ofptn^ be&eath our feet ? 

I s A A e. 

{Arifing with alight.) 

God of Mercies !—— .My father I-^;— 

He daggers ! His eyes are clofed !— 

(iffkac catcbes him in his arms.) Oh, my 
1 4. father. 
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my father, by what vain terrors art thou 
deceived ?— - — What can occafion the 
frightful inquietudes by which thou art 
agitated ? 

Abraham. 
My fon ! 

I S A A C. 

O grateful word ! Lifc-reftoring 

name ! 

Abraham. 

Oh ! — ^Were it but poffiblc, by facri- 
ficing myfelf Leave mc awhile- 
Let me begone. 

Isaac. 

Whither wouldeft thou go ? 

A B R A H A Mt 

Seek the Lord in prayer. 

Isaac. 
Let us pray together. 

Abra- 
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Abraham^ 
(Departing frecipit^fely.^ 
I would be alone. 

Isaac, (^Following.) 

No — ^I may not obey— I muft not quit 
sny father thus. 



END OF ACT THE FIRST. 
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ACT II. 

8 C E N E I. 

Abraham. 

IH A V E efcaped from his arms. 
The unfortunate boy is ftill ignorant 
of his deftiny, — But wherefore efcaped I 
What is my defign ; what my hope ?— ^ 
Ob God ! behold me fubmiffivc !-= — 
But can I render my heart infenfible to 

the moft facred feelings of nature ? 

Yes — ^Yes — even that I can, if fuch be 

thy will. Oh eternal Being ! Sacred 

fource of Juftice and of Truth! Can'ft 
thou exaft things impoflible ? Alas !— 
Yet can I wonder that my feeble reafon 
is unable to comprehend thee ? — 'Ought 
I not rather to reft confident, that, fup- 
ported by thee, I fhall poflefs fufiicicnt 
fortitude to obey? — Of myfelf, I nothing 
can— but thy affiftancc I can implore.— 

Yes I 
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Yes^ !-^— The creator of man and of the 
univerfe bath pawer to raife me above hu« 

manity ! Be it fo. 1 will fpeak, 

I will pronounce— -his fentence and my 

own. ^But how !— How pronounce, 

how impart the dreadful revelation. ?^-«- 
My blood freezes ! I ftart, as the idea 
rifes, and quake with very horror l 
What then fhall I do . when I hear, 

when I behold him ? Hark ! He 

comes !— God Omnipotent I who cart*ft 
all things, infpire, fupport me ! Oh ! 
make my ftrength and fortitude like unto 
my refignation ! 



SCENE 11. 
Abraham, Isaac. 

I fr A A c» 

Have I found thee, at kft, O my fa- 
ther ? Fly not thus, thy unhappy fon.— 
In the name of Heaven, fly not ; but 
deign to hear and anfwcr nie ! 

A B R A «• 



124 THE SACRIFICE 

Abraham. 
Approach, my fon ; draw near, 

Isaac. 

V Unhoped-for happinefs !— My. fa- 
thcr !— Ceafeft thou to fly me then ? 

Abraham* 

Thou wilt — ^and Heaven ordains !— 

Speak I muft ! Yet the found expires 

on my trembling lips ! 

Is A AC. 

What haft thou to reveal ? 

Abraham. 
Mifery ! — Exquifite niifery ! 

Isaac 
How have I offended ? 

Abraham* 
Never ! — ^Never wert thou more dear I 

Isaac. ' 

Ah ! If fo, is there for thee, or me, 

my father, a poflibility of mifery ? 

Abra- 
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Abraham. 

Such is the horror of thy fate, the hor- 
ror of mine, that, the more intenfe our 
mutual afiedion, the more intolerable 
our mifery ! 

Is A A 9. 

No, my father ! No ! Afflifliion can- 
not be found, which, confoled by thy 
tendernefs, I could not fupport ! 

A B R A H A M^ 

Ah ] Doll thou know 

Isaac* 

What ? — -Speak. 

Abraham. 
Speak ! ^Can I ? 

Isaac 

Wherefore thus pale ? ■ W hy thefc 
tears ?-- — ^Spite of myfelf, I tremble !-^ 
Yet danger menaces not, nor thy life, 
por my mother's.— May ye live ! — God 
protects as. 

A B R A-- 
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Abraham. 

. What fayeft thou ? -Oh ! My 

fon ! God no longer protedks thy wretch- 
ed father ! Stricken I am by the awc- 

ful arm of Omnipotence ! 

Isaac. 

What do I hear ?— -And the covenant 
he made with us 

Abraham. 

Is broken. 
I Isaac 

The word of Jehovah broken! 

A BR A ham. 

Stop ! — Add not to the evils that over- 
whelm me !-^Weep with me ^ bat, like 
me, without a murmur ! 

Isaac, 

.. Ah ! can this heart, formed by Abra- 
ham» for an inftant, ceafe to be fubmiffive 
to the will of the Almighty? — But, if thee 
his juftice threaten, me, efpecially, would 

he 
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he punifli ! — 1 hiivc not f dorcd him with 
the fame ardor ? I, alone, no doubt, am 
criminal ! Thy long, thy pious labors, 
thy love of him, the afts of thy whole 
life, afTure thee his protcftion.— His 
wrath cannot alight but on my head ! — 
Ah I wherefore muft paternal tenderncfs 
make thee participate my guilt ? 

Abraham. 

Guilt ! Thou guilty !— Ah, my 

fon ! Dear obje<5t of my foul's bcft af- 
fections ! Enjoy, at leaft, enjoy the 

fole good that remains for thee : let the 
fweet teftimony of a confcience void of 
crime, be thy confolation, in this terri* 
hie moment I 

Isaac. 

My father not in wrath with me, myfelf 
not guilty, and yet thou weepefl: over 
my fate ! — Oh deign to explain this im- 
penetrable myftery ! 

Abraham. 

God, himfelf, hath pronounced the 
fatal fentence ! 

Isi^AC« 



128 THE SACRIFICE 

Isaac. 

Proceed ! 

Abraham. 

Seeft thou my look ? Beholdeft thou 
how I tremble ? Spedtator of my terror 
and defpair^ do thefe inform thee not P 

Isaac. 

Is my life in danger ? My father 

anfwereth not ! — ^His groans are redou- 
bled ! — I am about to die ! 

Abraham. 

Come to my arms ! Come and re^ 

ceive the laft embraces of the raoft mi- 

ferable of fathers !' Unhappy boy, 

thou weepeft 

Isaac. 

I cannot fprbear. Life was dear to 

me. — I made my parents happy. — And to- 
day ! — To-day ? Is it to-day ? 

Wherefore filent ! — Alas ! Silence is an 
anfwer. — A fearful anfwer !■— Oh leave 

me 
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mc not ! — Oh fuffer me to expire, gent-« 
ly, in your arms ! 

Abraham. 

O ! Thou who fuftaineft life, in this 
moment of ineffable horror ! Thou who 
giveft me ftrength to hear and fee — him ! 

1 Ifaac ! My child ! Without 

linking under the intolerable torments I 
undergo, compleat, make perfe<a, the tri* 
umph of piety over nature ! that, in* 
fpired by thee, and the love of thee, I 
may inform my unhappy child of the 
dreadful and bloody command thou hafl; 
impofed upon me ! 

Isaac. 

God of Mercies ! — ^What haft thou yet 
to fay, my father ? 

A B R A H A Mf 

Approach ! — Die thou muft ! A 

moment only haft thou lived I— — But 
thy life was happy and innocent, jmd thy 
death ihall be glorious ! 

K Isaac 
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» 

Isaac. 

Thou re-animateft my funk heart ! — - 

Is our country, in danger ? ^Am I to 

fight in her defence ? — May I, before I 
expire, triumph over her enemies ? 

^ Abraham. 

No. For thee a heavier deftiny is rc- 
fcrved ! Blefs the Omnipotent !- 



Elevate thy foul, even to the throne of 
Qod,. who created thee !-r-It is for him ! 
For thy God thou art to die 1 

Isaac. 

And how ? 

A B R A H a I!4t 

Upon his altar ! 

I S A AO. 

His altar ?—Me !-r— The viaim by 
God demanded ? ^Muft blood, hu- 
man blood, ftream upon the altar of the 
Almighty ?— What faid I ? — Oh pardop, 
pardon this firft emotion of furprif? and 
terror h— Let the decrees of the God 

of 
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of Abraham be adored ! The God 

of my father! — And let me be an obedient 

vi£lim to his juftice ! But who 

Who (ball perform this facrifice ? 

Abraham. 

Learn the extent — the whole horror of 
my deftiny ! The excefs of my defpair ! 
-r-Sceft thou this paternal arm ? 

Isaac. 

I Ihudder ! Thou !- My fa- , 

ther ! — ^Thou ! 

Abraham. 
• It is enough. — I fubmit ! 

Isaac. 

Oh, moft unfortunate of men ! — 
Ah ! for thee ! for thee, only, now I 
weep !— — -Oh ! give me that trembling 
hand ! Let me water it with my tears, 
and let it, once more, be laid, in bene* 
diftion, on my head, before it pierces 
thjs breaft ! {He kneels.) — Quickly, O 
K2 my 
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my father, rid me. of life! I cannot fup* 
port this horrid expeftation of the blow 
by Which it is to be terminated ! 
Hafte !— Obey J— Doubt not but God 
will find a recompence proportionaat to 
the facrifice he requires. 

Abraham. 

Not on earth can his juftice mean it-— 
What recompence fhall there -be,. for me, 
when thou art no more P-^-?— Thinkeft 
thou I may furvive thee ? 

Isaac 

Live to comfort my unhappy mother, 

Abraham. 

To comfort !-- — ^l^he murderer of the 
fon comfort the mother ! — No, no !— 
The gorv knife will cut every knot of 
afFedion by which we Were united !— ^ 
The facred titles of huiband and of fa- 
ther it will annihilate U In one fole 

moment muft I lofe the dear companion 
of my happinefs, and the fon \vho was 
the onl^ objeft of my hoties ! 

I S A A Ct 
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Isaac. 

What Khali be the fufFeriftgs of" my pd- 
rents ? Oh end this excruciating fufpence ! 
•^In pity, my father, prolong not the tor- 
ments I endure ! — Come, let mc (hew 
thee to the altar ! — Come ! 

A B R A H A Mrf 

Stop ! 

Isaac. 

By thus delaying," thou mayeft offend 
Heaven-«»And I the caufe ! This idea, 
alone, would infpire me with the forti- 
tude I want ! — ^Come ! 

m 
A B R A H A M- 

A moment ! 

Isaac. 
Let us obey, my father ! 

Abraham. 
Infpircd by Jehovah thou art I 

K 3 IsAAC« 
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I S A A €• 

He will deign to fupport and guide 
thee, my father. — Follow me ! 

. Abraham. 

^ O God ! Thou knoweft my heart ; 
thou feeft the internal ftruggles by which 
it is rent ; but thou feeft alfo my* refig- 
nation !— -I go ! — To the altar ! — ^There, 
doubtlefs, I ftiall find ftrength fuperna- 

tural! For, in the prefent moment, 

poflible I cannot conceive it to feize 
the 'murderous knife, and not inftantly 
expire ! — But thou ordaineft, the viftim 
is refigned, and I fubmit. — ^Thou wilt 

guide ifiy falt'ting hand [Thou wilt 

not fufFer this ardor of obedience fhould 

be vain and fuperfluous Comei my 

fon !— 

I s a a c. 

Let us go ! — ^But what voice was that ? 
—My father ? 



Abraham. 
Oh mlfery ! ^Tis Sarah ! 



Isaac. 
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Isaac. 




My mother I 




Abraham* 




We cannot (hun her 1 




Is A A c. 




Shall I then kifs her, once more, 


be- 


fore I die ? 


\ 


Abraham. 





Beware, Oh I beware that thou betray- 
efl: us not ! 

Isaac. 

Fear not, my father ! ^Would I, 

before I die, aggravate my woes, by be- 
holding her diftradling grief ?^ She 

comes ! 

Abraham. 

Go(f of my fathers, grant us flrength 
to fupport this new trial ! 



K4 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Sarah, Abraham> Isaac. 

S AH AH. 

. At laft, I have /ound ye.- Ahra*- 

ham, haft thou offered up the facrificc ? 

Abraham. 

Together we ^re going to the moun* 
tain. 

Sarah. 

And wherefore haft thou fo long de- 
layed ? The chambers and the tables are 
adorned with flowers, and with garlands, 
which I myfelf have woven. The ban- 
quet is ready ; our friends are waiting, 
— And thou, art thou not aife^ed by 
their impatience ? Partakeft thou not of 
all the joys which this returning happy 
day infpires? 

A B R A- 
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Abraham, 

Sarah !-*— Thou fhould'ft know Hyr 
heart ! 

Sara?. 

Did I not know it, I fliould be lefs 
furprifed at this tarditiefs.— -—But come, 
tiien, haften !. Muft Ifaac go too ? 

I I S a A C. 

Yes, my mother — I muft. — ^But, be- 1 
fore I quit you, give your fon one more 
kifs, 

S A R AH. 

•Ifaac ! Thy heart fccms full !— 
Tears are in thy eyes I 

1 S A AC. 

It is my love for thee, my mother, 
that makes them flow. 

Sarah. 
Happy mother that I am I 

I.S A a C. 

At this moment, it fcems as if my 

duty 
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duty required I (hould have been more 
anxious for thy bappinefs, O my mother, 
than eyen for my father's ! — Haft thou 
always been fatisfied with the proofs I 
have given of my love, my gratitude ? 
Have I not been guilty of involuntary 

offences ? — Oh ! if I have* ^Forget ! 

Pardon them ! — Oh, my mother !- — 7- 
Blefs thy fon ! 

Sarah. 

And haft thou not then my benedic- 
tion, every moment of my life ?— Such 
is my excefs of happinefs, I have nothing 
to alk of heaven, either for thy glory or 
thy good, ^The prbmifcs of the bene- 
ficent Jehovah have given me to enjoy 
the things that are yet to come !— One 

fole vow have I formed. It is, that 

my fon may always prefcrve the lame 
tendernefs for me that he hath this day 

Ihewn. Banifli thy vain fears, dear 

Ifaac ! Never ! No, never was there 

child who more infpired, or who better 
defcrved affcdiori ? ^ 

Isaac, 
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Isaac. 

How dear is this aflurance to my 
heart ! — It is enough ! — My father ! — 
I am ready to go with thee ! 

Abraham. 

My fon ! Thy mother ftill would 

fpeak to thee — ^Sarah ! — ^ — Haft thou no- 
thing more to fay ? 

Sarah. 

No. Let 4ne not keep ye. Go, 
Abraham, go. At the moment of facri- 

fice think, both of you, remember the 

happy Sarah ! With the homage of your 

vows, may my gratitude be an offering 

grateful to the Lord ! 

Isaac. 
Come, my father ! 

Abraham, (JJide.) 

Oh God ! (Akudin a firm tone.) Come, 
my fon ! 

Isaac. 
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Isaac. 
Farewell, my mother ! — Farewell f 

SCENE IV. 

S A K A H, (Alone.) 

How fignificantly ! How ftrangely 

did he bid me farewell ! — How afFefting 
was his voice ! I hear it ftill ! — And 
wherefore farewell ? Are they not to re- 
turn ? Am I not to fee them in a mo* 

ment ?- My v/hole foul is (hook I — 

Nor can my reafon vanquifli the incon-^ 
ceivable agitation with which I am feiz- 

ed ! — ^Would I durft join them I 1 

fliould interrupt the, facrifice — I muft 
remain and wait. — What have I to fear ? 

I know not, and yet I tremble ! Each 

recoUedtion, each fucceeding thought in- 
creafes my anxiety ! ■ ■ He wept, and 
his hand trembled ! — Clafping mine — 
Abraham was pale and fpeechlefs !•— Did 
they conceal fome misfortune from me ? 

A fare- 
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A farewell fo mournful ! ^So unac- 
countable ! — ^Ar? they departed ? Are. 
they obliged to leave me and meet the 

enemy ? Scarcely can I refpire ! 

Preadful idea '.—1 will run to feek them ! 
What do I behold 1 Gamariah in tears I 
What has he to announce ? 



SCENE V. 

Sarah, Gamariah. 
Sarah, 

What meaneft thou, Gamariah?— 
$top ! — Speak! 

Gamariah. 

Wretched Sarah ! 

Sarah* 

Speak !— Ifaac — 

G AMAR I A H. 

Alas ! I beheld ! — ^I was a fpeftator !•— 
Kntowcft thou not the fanguinary com- 
mand? 

Saras, 
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Sarah, 
Proceed 

Gamariah. 

What is it thou afkcft I — Abraham, 
refigned to the will of God, hath offered 
up the fatal facrifice !— I could not fup- 
port the horrid fight ! — ^Wild, and loft 
in anguifli, I fled ! Precipitately fled, at 
the very inftant when my afl:oni(hed eyes 
beheld the moft unfortunate of fathers 
feize the facred knife, to facrifice his fon I 

,S A R A H. 

Il^ac !— I die \^( She f alls fenfekfs.) 

Qamariah. 

Horrors feize and fubdue her ! . 

Senfelefs flie lies I7— Ah ! wherefore hath 
heaven prolonged my life to this deplo- 
rable day ? — But what founds arc thefel 
hear? — ^Mercy !— It is the voice of Abra- 
ham ! — God of heaven, can I believe my 
eyes ? Ifaac »— Yes J— It is Ifaac ! 

SCENE 
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S C ^ N E VI. 

Abraham^Isaac, Gamariah, 
Sarah, {Still fenfelefs.) 

Gamariah, 
{Running towards Abraham^) 

Oh ! my lord and mafter J By vehat 
miracle ? 

Abraham* 

Gamariah ! Blefs we the true God !— * 
The God of Abraham !— He is fatisfied, 
^nd my fon lives \ But Sarah \ 

Isaac. 
My mother ! \yhere is (he ? 

GAMARIAH9 
(Pointing to her.) 

Behold how fhe funk at the fatal re- 
cital. 

Isaac. 
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Isaac. 

- My mother ! My mother ! 

hear my voice! Ifiiac, your happy 

Jfaac, kneels befide you ! 

Abraham. 

She recovers. Support her, (^Ifaac 

takes her up in bis arms.) Shefighs. — 
Licave me to prepare her for that exccfs of 
joy which muft fucceed her fudden def- 

pair. Stand apart, my fon, for a mo-^ 

nient, 

Isaac, 

Severe command ! 

A BR A HAM. 

Fear elfe fome fatal revolution. 
Isaac; 

I obey. 

Abraham. 

Go, my fon, thou flialt prefcntly be 
recalled. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 

Abraham, Sarah. 

Sarah, {midfy.) 

My fon ! Ifaac ! — ^Who art thou ? 

Abraham ? — Inhuman man ! (She rifesy 
and recoils from Abraham.') 

Abraham. 
. Sarah ! 

* S A R a Hj 

{^Approaching aggin.) 

My fon I — Where is my fon ?-— He 
is dead ! ■ Stab here, alfo I 

Abraham* 
Hear me, Sarah. 

. Sarah. 

Exped not, fr(Hn me, nor reafon^ not 
afFeftion, nor fortitude. No! barba- 
rian !— I am a mother 1—1 know thee 
L not ! 
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not !— Thou haft no wife ? Fly !~- 

Abandon a mifcrable wonaan ! 

Abraham. 
Thou hateft me th^n ? 
Sarah. 
I hate, I abhor, the very fun, by which 
we are enlightened !— -Let me die !— — I 
cannot fupport the fight of thee ! 

Abraham, 

Sarah refufes to hear me ? 
Sarah. 

What is thy hope ? — ^Thinkeft thou 
to coiiifort me ? — ^Wretched man, doft 
thou offer thy hand to dry my tears ?— 

'^Thy bloody hand ? 1 ftiuddcr ! 

And thou ! — Thou ! man of blood ! haft 
committdd the eyecraWe a£t ! — Abraham 

is the aflaffin of Ifaac ! And livcft 

thou ?— Appeareft thou here in a mo- 
ther's fight ? — ^Yes, here thou ftandeft ! 
Calm ! Unfeeling ! Of fufferings like 

mine incapable ! No, alike inaccef- 

fible to pity and remorfe, thou canft not 
even conceive the torments I endure ! — 
Thou I -Proud of thy ffrgcity, thou 
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fcekeft me but to brave my grief! To 
vaunt of thy ready obedience ! — ^To fee 
me die, (hrieking in defpair ! 

Abraham. 
Forbear, Sarah ? — Forbear ! — Accufe, 
hate me ; but refpeA thy God ! 

Sarah. 
Alas ! he knows the unutterable an- 
guifli that rends this maternal heart ! — 
Therefore, not from 'me would he afk 
the performance of the facrifice of hor- 
ror, which, from thee, has found con- 
fummatiofi ! — Yet ! diftradled as I am ! 
Wild and defpairing ! Still let me adore 
the author of my being ! 

A B.R A H a M. 
Not from thee, or me, doth he re- 
quire all thou doft imagine- — ^But, did he, 
would'ft thou'rebel againft his holy will ? 
—Oh, Sarah ! Thou yet haft time ! — 
Thou yet mayeft expiate thcfe guilty 
tranfports !— Mayeft merit !— Ah ! were 
it poffible for me to reftore thee tp rea- 
fon 1 To make thee a glorious compa- 
nion in obedience ! In thefe new and yet 
ftronger ties which refignation has form- 
J^2 e(i! 
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cd ! Then would the ultimate wifh of 
my heart be accompliflied !— Look up- 
wards, Sarah ; open tby eyes, acknow- 
ledge thy error, thjB ftrong delufion of 
thy foul !— Thou- wouldeft abandomne ! 
- — ^Wouldeft die li^ Is to die then per* 
mitted thee ? — ^And canft thou abjure 
the vow that made thee mine ?- — Am I 

' guilty ?— Then fhouldeft thou pity and 

live to confole me, Recall the hifto- 

ry of our loves ! Have I not beheld 

thee proud of my exploits, my long la- 
bors and renown ? Thou haft partook of 
my glory and my happinefs ; but my 
mifery wouldeft thou leave me fingly to 
fupporti And art thou then but the faith- 
ful companion to profperity ? — Wouldeft 
thou cowardly quit me, then when 
moft I need thy fuccour an4 fupport? And 
is the title of wife lefs dear to thee than 
that of mother ? — Ere the birth of thy 
fon, did'ft thou not promife all things to 
forfajce, and confecrate thy life to me ? — . 
And now, to me ungrateful and perjuredf 
rebellious "towards Gpd, thou^ wouldeft 

break 
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break the holy bands by which we are 
united, and doft refufe fubmif^on to the 
will of the Omnipotent !— — He ! folc 
giver of all good ! Sovereign arbiter of 
the perifliable beings he hath created ! 
hath he ever promifed to man felicity 
uninterrupted ? Or can fuch felicity be 
the lot of life fo Ihort ^ in frailty fo in- 
herent ? Sarah !— — The borders of 

eternity we both approach !^ — Hitherto 
the benefaftions of Jehovah have becn^ 
heaped upon us ! — ^Let us not murmur 

out the few moments that remain ! 

Is it then fo difficult with fortitude, when 
on the brink of the grave, to fupport a 
paffing grief, when immortality fliall be 
the reward of patience and refignation ? 

Sarah. 

What words are thefe ! What new 

light breaks in upon me ! — God himfelf, 
yes, Abraham, God himfelf, feems to 

Ipeak from thy mouth. ^Oh pardon ! 

Pardon ! 'My guilty frenzy pardon ! 

Alas 1 promife thee to live I cannot ; but 
L3 fly 
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fly thee I will not I THou fhalt receive 
my laft figh ! No more (halt hear re- 
proaches from me ! Without complain- 
ing will I fufFer and fubmit ! 

Abraham. 

Lord.Godof Hofts ! Thouheareft! — 
Submiffive, (he participates the merit of 
the facrifice I have been offering to thee ! 
— Yes ! She is fubmiifive ! — jSarah ! — 
Thinkeft thou the power of the Almigh* 
ty is bounded ? — Oh ! Joy ftill may re- 
vive in thy heart. 





Sarah. 


Joy!— 




ever fled^ 






Abraham. 



From the depths of mifery, the recol- 
leftion of HIS fupreme bounty ftill (hould 
preferve us from defpair: for in the 
blackeft abyfs' of night, the righteous 
ftill may invoke him, ftill may expeft a 
blcffing-! 

Sarah. 
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Sara r. 

- What blcffing may I invoke ? I have 
no more a fon ! 

Abraham, 

Pray for the reward of thy refign.ation 

to his will -and thy prayer fliall be 

heard ! 

Sarah. 

What fayeft thou ? Joy beams upon 
(thy countenance, and brightens in thine 
eye ! 

Abraham. 

Ever adore and blefs we the Eternal ! 
— Happinefs (hall be thine ! 

S ARvAH^ 

Providence of God ! Doft thou not 
deceive me ? 

Abraham* 

Examine my looks I Readeft thou 

not thy deftiny, and mine, upon my 
brow ? 

L3 Sarah, 
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Sarah. 

Scarcely can I breathe !— Speak !— 
Say! 

Abraham.' 

Thyfon— — 

Sarah. 
Proceed ! 

A B E A H A M* 

Is reftored ! 

SaR A H* 

God of Goodnefs ! ^Reftored ? 

Abraham. 
* Thine eyes (hall behold ! 

Sarah, 
(Fa/ling on her kn€e\) 
God of innumerable mercies, from 
whom, this moment, I receive new 

life ! Ere I again behold my fon, ere 

liftcn to his voice, or fold him to my 
heart, to thee let me offer the homage' 
of deep gratitude ! To thee ! To thee 

are 
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are due thefe firft, thefc vaft, emotions of 

joy I 

Abe Aft am; 

(Beholding Sarab.) 
O moment of blifs ! 

S A R A H, (Ri^ng.) 

Abraham f— Lead, guide me ! — My 
fen I -Where ishef 

•Abraham, 
{Raifmg his mice.) 
Ifaac ! Cotne forth !— Appear ! 

SCENE VIII, And Laft 

Abraham, Sauah, Isaac. 

Isaac. 
{Falling into his mother^ S4irm.) 

My mother ! 

S A RAH, 

My fon I 



/ 
AbR A- 






J54 THE SACRIFICE 

. A B R A H A Mi - 

Gh omnipotent nicrcy I 

Sarah. 

Ifaac ! ^My fon ! — ^And have I wept 

thy death ? And do I again behold thee 
living;?— —Ah, how might this aged 
frame fupport all that horror of defpair, 
and all this excefs of tranfport ? Bu; 
what miracle reftofesr thee thus ? 
I . . . . 

, ABRAHAM. 

Tearing myfelf from this place, and 
from thee, Sarah, I led my fon to death. 
Terror, ihcohceivable, came ' over me, 
fufpended my fouFs faculties, and almoft 
took from mq fenfc and motion ! — ^No 
more I heard ; no, not the voice of Ifaac ! 

Darknefs and deep night were around 

me 1 The dart of death feqmed piercing 
lAe to the heart ! and, in this mortal ago- 
ny, I had not the power even to com- 
plain ! Inwardly I groaned, while cold 

.drops 
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drops of fweat ftood upon : my, facie ! My 
pangs I wiflied to exprcfs by cries and 
tears ; but my parched tongue and fufib^ 
cated voice could fbrm only founds con*- 
fufed and unintelligible! Ifaac, never- 
thelefss fupported me in hh arms, and 
guided my uncertain fteps. At length 
we arrived on the mountain-fummit. 
There, fuddenly recovering my loft 
powers, and upward to heaven looking, 
I imagined I beheld God, himfelf, ready 
to judge me, 'for time and for eternity ! 
fixing his fearching and awful eye upon 

me ! So folemn, fo fublime was the 

idea, that, elevated into fomething di- 
vine, animated by courage fupernatural, 
fteadfaftly I approached the altar ! Ifaac 
fell on his knees ; and, upward prefent- 
ing his palpitating heart, I feized the 

facred knife ! ^But lo ! in an inftant I 

the delivering Angel appeared ! — Aloft I 

Sufpended in the clouids ! Forbear ! 

cried he : Forbear ! Hear I — ^^Thus 

faith the Lord ! <* By myfelf have I fworn, , 

"for 
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*^ for bccaufc thou haft done this thing, 
•* and haft not with-held thy fon, thine 
^' only fon, that^ in bleiling I will blefs 
** thee, and in multiplying I will mul- 
*♦ tipiy thy feed as the ftars of hea- 
*' veri, and as the fand upon the fea 
^* fhore.*' 

Sarah. 

O God of benevolence ! — ^My fon !— 
To him fhouldeft thou dedicate that life 
he hath deigned to give, and deigned 
to preferve ! 

Isaac. 

Yes ! — I will wdk with delight in his 
pure and holy law ! — He commands to 
obey, revere, and love the authors of 
my days ; and this diiiine commandment 
fhall be engraven on my heart ! My life 
fhall be devoted to the fervice of my 
.God ; and to be a comfort and a delight 
unto Abraham and Sarah. 

A BR A« 
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Abraham. 

Let us celebrate together this memo* 
rable day of trial and of happinefs. Let 

us repair to pur aifembled friends, and 
blefs with them the mercy and good- 
nfcfs inexhauftible of the God of Abra- 
ham, 



THE END. 



J OS E P H 

. MADE KNOWN TO HIS 

BRETHREN. 



A SACRED DRAMA, 
' IN TWO ACTS. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Joseph, Miniftcr and Favorite of Pharaoh, 
Kiog of Egypt, under the name of Orafis, 
and Son of Jacob and Rachel. 

Benjamin, Second Son of Jacob and Rachel. 

Simeon, 7 Brethren of Jofcph and Benjamin, 
Reitben, 3 and Sons of Jacob and Leah. 

Four other Brethren of Jofeph, mute. 

Phaiear, the Friend of Jofeph. 

Zares, one of the Servants of Jofeph. 

^be Seme lies at Memphis^ in the Palace 



ADVERTISEMENrfT. 

IN the following drama, I have taken 
the liberty of introducing the fuppo- 
fed charaflierof Phafear,. and the incident 
which is the confequence of his project 
of vengeance ; by which fuppofition a 
contraft is produced, that renders the cha- 
rafter of Jofeph more affefting, and con- 
duces to eftablifli thofe principles which 
I could not fo well unfold without thefe 
means. Metaftafio has, in his piece, 
given Jofeph his real name, which, at 
the moment of difcovery, appears to me 
to have a ridiculous eflteft, when he ex- 
claims, Giufeppe iofono^ I am Jofeph, fince 
he has been Jofeph all through the 
piece. 

The fcripture does not inform us what 
name Jofeph bore in Egypt ; but we 
learn that Pharaoh obliged him, on 
his promotion, to quit his own and 
take a new one. I have, therefore, call- 
ed him Orafis, till the moment of making 
himfelf known to his brethren. 
M 



JOSEPH 

MADE KNOWIT TO HIS 

BRETHREN. 



Sa^ not thou I will recompenfe evil. 

PrOV. XX. 22. 

He that followeth after righteoufnefsand mercy, findeth 
life, righteoufnefs and honor. Provs xxi. 21. 



I 
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SCENE I. 

ji magnificent HalL 

PHASEAR, 2 A RES. 
P H A S E A R. 

Wi(h, Zares, to fpeak to thy maftcr 
in private- 

Z A R £ s; 



At prefcnt his duty detains him with 

the king. 

Ma Pha^ 
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P H A S E A R. 

I will wait. But tell me, Zares, 

wherefore refufeth he to fee thefe He- 
brewmen, on whom he hath heaped fo 
many benefits ? 

Z A R E s. 

I know not> my Lord : and I am the 
more furprifed at it in that he fecms 
deeply interefted concerning them. Thefe 
ftrangers have given a narrative, in a 
writing which I have prcfented him, of 
the famine which at prefent devours 
their land. Oralis was deeply afFe£led : 
I beheld his tears. He bade me queftion 
the Hebrews concerning their father ; 
and his joy was great, -when he heard 
the old man had not hitherto fufFered 

amid the public calamity. 1 hear 

footfteps.— Some one comes. It is 

Orafis. 

P H A S E A R* 

Leave us, Zares, 

SCENE 
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SCENE 11. 

P H A S E A R. 

Now will I avenge myfelf of a perfidi- 
ous brother. Orafis knows the extent 
of his ingratitude, and will not refufe to 
lerve me* — ^That friendftiip, by which 
we are united, will make him participate 
the juft refentment with which my bo- 
fom burns^ 



SCENE IIL 

pRASIS, PhASEAR^ 
Ph AS £ AR. 

My Lord, I have waited for you with 
impatience, — ^You now may render mc 
the moft importwt fcrvicc. 

M 3 Orasis. 



166 JOSEPH MADE KNOWN 

, O R A S I S.' 

Speak, dear Phafear. 

P H A S E A Rj, 

{Takes a letter from his pockei. ) 

You know the writing of Cleophjs.— r 
Here read, myLprd. 

/» 

O R A S I S. 

Yes, it is your brother's hand, 

P H ASE A R. 

My brother !— — Give not the name 
of brother to the moft ungrateful of men, 
Cleophis> as you know, my Lord, owes 
to me his fortune ; nor are you ignorant 
of the manner in which he has repaid 
all my benefaftions and all my love.- — 
My ruin he hath fought, and every tie^ 
by which vfp are united, is broken, 

O R A s I s, 

{Jfter having read the letter.^ 

This imprudent letter informs me that, 

feduced 
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ieduced by a filly pafHon^ Cleophis is the 
rival of his mafter» and dares to adore 
the objed of Pharaoh's afFedion; his 

miftrefs. ^But how came this letter 

iHtp your hands ? 

P H A S £ A R. 

I bribed the flave who is the confident 
of this intrigue. 

O R A S I S. 

And what mean you ? 

P H A S E A R, 

To be revenged.— r-To inform the king, 
this very day, he is betrayed. — You on- 
ly, Orafis, may approach and fpeak to 
bim at all times. — Give him this letter* 

O R A S I S. 

Were there a confpiracy againft him, 
did the fmalleft danger menace the ftate, 
or his perfon, I would fly to inform him, 
though life were the facrifice of my loy- 
alty. But wherefore Ihould I deprive 
M4 him 
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him of an illufion which, perhaps^ is nt^ 
ceiTary to his happinefs ? 

P H A S £ A R*. 

You refufe to ferve me then, Orafis i 

Or A s I s. 

Think what you aik, An ad that 

would debafe us both. 

P H A S E A R. 

I aik but what for you I would perform, 

without hefitation, Ah, were you in 

my iituation and I in yours 

O R A s I s* 

Phafear ! — Your better underftanding 

pafiion blinds. Hurried away by re* 

fentment and hatred, you are not your- 
fclf, or you would think like me* 

P H A S E A R, 

Can you, whom I have feen Co indig« 
nant at the procedure of Cleophis, can 
you oppofe my juft vengeance ? 

Orasis. 
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Or A SI s. 

Cleophis is an ungrateful man, but he 
is your brother. — ^That former friend- 
ihip, that intimate confidence, thofe ties 
of kindred, all the refult of habit and 
mutual convenience, have you the right 
to annul them all ? Or how may you 
break the indiffoluble ties which nature 
forms ? Cleophis may juftly lofe the name 
of friend, but of the title of brother he 
may never be deprived. It is facred and 
indelible. — Though your hearts may be 
difcordant, by how many motives are 
you ftill united ? Honor and fame are in 
common between you. If your brother 
diflipnors himfelf, doth he not diflionor 
you ? If, by rendering your country fome 
glorious and important fervice, you im- 
mortalize your own name, do you not 

alfo immortalize your brother's ? In 

vain would you eftrange and fepcrate 
yourfelves : the will of heaven, the laws 
of nature, the opinions qf men, reafon, 
prejudice itfelf, all drag you towards each 

other ; 
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other ; all invite you to love, or, at leaft^ 
to fervc each other like brethren. 

P H A S E A R. 

Ah ! my Lord, how eafy is it for thoie 
to condemn refentment who have never 
felt the envenomed wounds of ingrati* 
tude ! Had you bafely, like me, beea 
betrayed by a brother 

O R A S J S. 

Phafcar!— HadlbeenI 

P H A S E A R^ 

My Lord ! 

Or a s I s. 

Your brother never yet attempted your 
life.' — And, though he even had been guil- 
ty of a crime fo horrid, ftill I fhould 
have told you, vengeance were not for 
you. — He is your brother. 

Ph A S E A R. 

Did you feel my wrongs, my Lord, 
your thoughts would be different. — How- 
ever, 
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ever, are you determined to refufe the 
fjivor I requeft f 

O R A s I s. 

Phafear, by the lacred name of 
friendfliip, let me entreat you will no( 
be thus precipitate. — Take time at leaft 
tp refledt, 

P H A S E A R^ 

, Well, my Lord, till to-morrow I will 
wait, but, fhould you perfift in your refu- 
fal, I then will go myfelf and pfefent this 
paper tp the king, 

O R A S I s. 

Yourfelf ! — -r-Yourfelf the accufcr of 
your brother ! 

P H A S E A R, 

The avenger of my wrongs. 

O R A s rs. 

Yourfelf! ^Think of the indelibU 

dif|;racc* 
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P H A S £ A R. 

With which your refufal will brand 
me. 

O R A S I S^ 

I ?^ Were I to aft as you require, 

would that diminifti your guilt ? 

P H A S E A R. 

Let us fpeak no more on the fubjedt, 
my Lord; io-nK>rrow you will inform 
mc bf your determination. — ; — I have 
another favor to alk. — ^The Hebrew-men, 
whom your bounty hath affifted, h^ve 
had recourfe to me to obtain a moment's 
audience. 

O R A S I S. 

What is their requeft ? 

P H A S E A R. 

Deeply afFefl-ed by your benevolence, 
they wilh to exprefs their gratitude to 
you in perfon. 

O R A S I S. 

Let them depart. Let them return to 

their 
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their aged father. — I cannot fee them. — 
And have you, Phafear, fpoken to thefc 
Grangers ? 

Ph AS E A R. 

I have, my Lord,, and confefs that the 
youth and beauty of the youngeft have 
greatly interefted me. 

O R A s I s, 

(JVith agitation*) 

What ! Have they brought the 
yov\pgeft of their brethren !— Know you 
the name of the bpy ? 

P H A S E A R. 

Benjamin. 

O R A s I s^ {Aftde.) 

What is it I hear ! — Is Benjamin with 

them ! (Aloud.) Well, my Lord, in 

compliance with your requeft, I will fee 
the youth. Let one of his brethren con- 
dud him hither. 

Pha- 
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P H A S E A R. 

They are all affembled near the pa- 
lace. I will go myfelf and bear your 
anfwer* 

O R A s I s. 

When they are departed, I wifh to 
ipeaktoyou, Phafear* 

P H A S E A R. 

I will return, my Lord* 

O R A S I S.' 

You will find me here. 



SCENE IV, 

O R A S I S. 

O thou ! my neareft, deareft brother, 
beloved boy, whom Rachel bore, and 
whom I never faw but in thy cradle j 
how may I conceal that ftrong emotion 
with which thy prefence agitates my bo- 

fom ! ^What, fo young, and under- 

take 
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take folong a journey and fo painful ! — 
And, great God ! unto whofe care haft 
thou been committed ? — To the fons of 
Leah Jacob has entrufted Benjamin. 
*— But, alas 1 my father knows them 

not. Envious and cruel men, who • 

vowed my deftruftion. If Benjamin 

be the beloved of Jacob, ifhebedear to 
his father as Jofeph was, I have every 

thing to fear for his life. How Ihall 

I protefl: him from thte ferocious jealoufy 
of his inhuman brethren ? — Brethren ! 
and are thefe barbarous men my brc* 
thren? — Alas ! — How (hall I behold, and 
hide my emotion, the face of him who is 
to bring hither Benjamin ? — But \yhat 
would.his be, did he know that the Ora- 
(is who governs Egypt, Oralis, Mirtifter 
and Favorite of a mighty Monarch, it 
that fame Jofeph whom he fold like a vile 

flave ! — I flifldder ! The very recol- 

ledion makes' my blood run cold with 
horror. The fight of one of thefe perfidi- 
ous men more powerfially will retrace to 
memory that day of hatred, rage and ter- 
ror, 



( 
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ror, when my brethren became a baiid of 

murderers. Again their tumultuous 

cries, their menacing and dreadful words 
refound in my ear$. Again I behold 
thpm, infpired with mad fury, rejeding 
remorfe, yielding to- guilt, furrounding, 
feizing, and plunging mc into the black 
pit they had chofen for my grave. — From 
the depth of darknefs, I implored the 
God of Abraham, Ifaac and Jacob, and 
my feeble voice was heard, even in 
heaven. Thou, God of Mercy, wert 
my Saviour, nor can I better repay thy 
benefaftions than by forgetting the in- 
juries I have received. By triumphing 
over juft refentment, imitating thy cle- 
mency, and pardoning guilt, (hall I ren- 
der thee homage moft worthy of thee, 
and heft exprefs my gratitude for all thy 
goodnefs. — Such are the facrifices moft 

acceptable in thine eyes. 1 hear foot- 

fteps. ^Perhaps 'tis Benjamin U 

How (hall I fmother all ihe afFedtion^ 1 
feel ? — Yet let me be calm- — 1 hat his 
brother and conductor ihould know me 

. in 
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in ray prefent rank, under this diiguife^ 
and after the change of features which 
age and this burning climate have produ- 
ced, I need not fear.^ — ^They approach. — 

I tremble. -With how many various 

ftnfations at oncfi my foul is feized ]— ^ 
lyctime, if poifiSle, diffemble that ex- 
ceffive agitation and affedlion by whichj 
alpne, I can be .betrayed. 



SCENE V. 

OrAS/S, B£NJAMIN,'SiMEON, 

Or as I s. 

{^Afide^ and looking earnejlly at Bi^^min.) 

'Tis he ! 'Tis Benjamin ! AfFeft- 

ing piaure of a beloved mother, how 
many former idea's, dear to memory, dbft 
.. thou excite ! (^Aloud^ and turning towards 
Simeon.^ Come near. 

Simeon. 

Thus zX your feet, moft puiiTant and 
N benevolent 
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benevolent mihiftcr of good, permit ui 
to cxprefs our gratitude. 

O R A s I s. 

(Raijing htm.) 

What is it you ^o ? — You had need 
of fuflenance, and I had the power to 
ferve. — What have I done more than 
humanity required ? — If pity be not a 
fenfation foreign to your bofom, you will 
ceafe to admire an a^ion fo natural and 
fo neceffary^ 

Simeon, (AJide\ 

How awful his voice ! — His features, 
his ferious deportment, hisfentimentsall 
infpirc refpe£l. 

O R A $ I S« 

What IS your name ? 

Simeon. 
Simeoni my Lord. 

Or A SIS. 

And the name of that youth ? 

Simeon. 
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Simeon. 

Benjamin. 

O R A S I S. 

Is he your brother ? 

Simeon. 

JacQb is our father, but Rachel, his 
mother, was not my mother. 

O R A s I s, 

. And had Rachel only this fon ? 

S I MEO N* 

Alas ! — —She had yet another. 

Oras I s. 

And how was he called ? 

Simeon; 
Jofeph. 

O R A S I S. 

Is he come with you ?• 

Simeon. 

My Lord 

N z . Orasis. 
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O R A S I S. 

Why fcem )rou fo difturbed* ? 

S I M B o N. 

In pity, forbear tp interrogate me far- 
ther. 

O R A S I ■$. 

What, .was this fon, this Jofeph, un- 
worthy of his father ? — Was he perfidi- 
ous and cruel to his brethren ? Dc-^ 

ferved be their hatred ? 

S I M BON. 

He was innocent and virtuous. 

O R A SIS. 

You weep. 

My Lord ! ^You know not how 

you rend my heart. 

O R A s I s, {Afide.) 

His remorfe afFeds me ; let me for- 
bear to increafe his affliSion. (Aloud.) 
Come hither, Benjamin, and fpeak to 

me. 
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mcv— r — ^Should I defire to detain you 
a,while iii Egypt, would you contented 
ftay with me ? . 

Benjamin. 

Ai^s ! my Lord, haw might I ftay ? 

My father dwelleth in the Land of Car 

naan. 

O R A s I s. 

Riches and honors I could eafily pro- 
cure you. 

B^N J AM IN. . 

Riches and honors could not fupply 

the lofs of a father, the want of his fo- 

ciety, the happinefs of comforting his 

old age. » 

O R A s I s. 

Your feelings are natural and juft, and 
only cacreafe the defire I hav^ you (hould 
remain. — Yet, you (halJ fee Jacob again. 
Suffer your brethren to depart ; they 
will inforitn him why ydu are left in 
Egypt, and, whenever you defire, you 
(hall again revifit the country he inha- 
bits. ' 

N 3 " Si- 



i82 JOSEPH MADE KNOWN 

Simeon. 

Ah, my Lord, what is it you propole ? 
Since Jacob hath loft the eldeft Ton of 
Rachel, Benjamin is become the objedk 
of his deareft, tendereft afFedion. When 
to us he confided the beloved youth, he 
made us fwear we would bring him back. 
If Benjamin be not with us, how (hall 
we dare prefent ourfelves before our fa- 
ther ? The relation of your kindnefs, to- 
wards Benjamin, will appear unto him 
but as a tale j and he wil^fay unto us, it is 
ye who have robbed me of my child. 

O R A S I 8. 

What you ! The brethren of Benja* 
min ! — Would it be poffible he could 
fufped, could accufe you, of a crime fo 

horrible and unnatural ? And where- 

fore (hould your father fufped you of 
barbarity, from which nature would 

ihrink with deteftation ? How ima* 

gine you fo inhumanly blood thirfty, as 
to confpire together and murder an inno- 
cent brother, by whom you are all be- 
loved ? 
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loved?— —No: fuch wickcdnefs may 
not be i nor fuch fufpicion. 

Simeon, {AJide.) 

Each word he utters confounds and 
ovcrwhcims me with (hame. . 

O K A S I S. 

Since, however, I fee you will not 
grant me the favor I aik, you fliall fuf- 
fer noconftraint. Depart, Benjamin, with 
your brethren,only remain here fome little 
while in the palace. A banquet is pre* 
paring, my friends will foon ailemblcy 
and I invite ye all to be my guefts* 
When the duties of hofpitality are ful- 
filled, ye (hall be detained no longer : 
you may then go hence, '• 

Sim £*o k» 

Gracious Lord, your goodnefs— — • 

O I^ A S I S. 

Bring hither your brethren.— Go# 



N4 SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

Orasis. 

Jacob prefers Benjamin to the chil- 
dren of Leah. ^Haye 1 nor, therefore, 
caufe to fear Benjamin is envied and hated 

by his brethren ? Not to reftorc him 

to his father did they refufe mc- The 
good I would do him excites their joar- 
loufly, and they have confpired. agaiirft 
him. — ^Bat I will deliver him; from their 

j)ower.-^ He is my brother, my hfeart 

yearns towardb him. His piety and fili- 
al affcftion render him ftill morQ diaf. 

' Oh, how fweet are thofe emotions 

which nature infpires towards a brother ! 
— ^Lovely youih ! ' He alone could fup- 
ply the lofs of me to my father ; he has 
received thofe benedi£lions, thofe pater- 
nal careffes of which, by the perfidy of 

my brethren, I have been deprived.— 

O my father, not all the gifts of fortune, 
wealthy or hondr, can make me forget 

thee. 
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thee. — ^But, here eftabKfhed, in a ftrangc 
land, by ties the moft facred, Minifter 
of a Sovereign, who is my hcnj^hGtot, 
ought I to abandon Egypt, the govern- 
ment of which he has confided to my 
-cares ? Ought I to quit the wife whoni 
he, or the children whom heaven, hath ' 
given me I Neither could I return to 
Canaan, without publifhing the crime 
of my brethren, without bearing inquie- 
tude, diforder, and grief, into the bofom 

of my family. 1 hear the voice of 

Phafear, let me proceed to execute" the 
defign- 1 have fdrmcd. 



s c E N* E vir. ;; 

O R A S I S, P H A S E A R, 
Or A S I Sk 

Come hither, dear Ph'afear 9 I ha»te 
need of thy friendlhip. 

^ ' : • Pha- 
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P H A S E A R. 

According to your will, difpofeofmc, 
my Lord. 

O R A s I s. 

May I depend on fecrefy inviolable ? 

P H A S E A R. 

Doth Oralis doubt my'faith ? 

O R A S I S. 

Time is precious ; hear me^ Phafear. 

^Thc Hebrews^ with whom I have 

fpoken, vvill prefently return with their 
burthen. Before they depart, I mean 
to give them a fplendid banquet, here in 
this palace. I intend not to be prefent, 
but you ihall fupply my place. 1 will 
command my cup of gold to be placed 
before the youth, Benjamin ; and, when 
they depart, let the cup be fecretly put 
into the mouth of the fack that belong* 
eth to Benjamin. This only was the re- 
-quefl I had to make. - 

P H A S £ A R» 

HoW) my Lord! — Secretly conceal 

the 
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the cup in his lack ! — ^I underftand you 
not. — Do you mean it as a|;ift ? 

O K A 8 I 8. 

Far from it. — ^Whcn yoii conceal it, 
be careful not to be feen. 

P H A S £ A R. 

And what is your intent ? 

O R A S IS. 

E'er they arrive at the gates of Menaphis, 
they (h^U be arretted by my order, and 
my cup demanded ; which being founds 
in the fack of Benjamin, they fhall here* 
conduifted to the palace like criminals^ 
disgraced by the meaneft of a£lions. 

P H A s E A R. 

Heavens I What is it I hear ! 

O R A S I 8. 

I fee I yet (hall augment your furprife. 

Learn then my whole fecret. Thefe 

ftrangers, for whom you are Co much 

interefted«-^re my brethren. 

Pha- 
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Ph AS E AR. 

Your brethren ! 

O R A S I S. 

Yes, but brethren moft inhuman, mofl: 
perfidious ; who together concurred, and 
plotted to take away my life. Neither 
my youth, my innocence, nor my pray- 
ers, could move their compaffion. They 
condemned me to the moft lingering, 
the moft dreadful of deaths, caft me 
into a deep pit, and there enclofed me, 
living, in a horrible grave. Pity, re- 
morfe, the compunctions of nature, they 
were deaf to; their covetoufnefs only 
faved my life. Ifhmaelite merchants hap- 
pened to pafs by, to whom my aflaflins 
agreed to fell m^^ Drawn from the gulph 
into which hatred had plunged me, I 
was fent a flavc, among ftrangers, here 
into Egypt. * - 

P H A S E 4 R. 

The tde makes me (hudder.— Yes, it 
was atrocious,' unheard of guilt. — Yet, 
my Lord, thefe men are your brethren : 

by 
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by heaping ignomy on them, by deli- 
vering them over to tl^c. rigor of the. law, 
remember your ixinocence will be ftained 
by their crimes, 

OrA-sf's:"' V ' 

Were vengeance what I fought * I 
might enjoy it, yet not participate their 
difhonor. They, themfejves, recoUecSl 
me not, nor doth any one here kno\y they 
are my brethren. 

Ph AS EA R. 

Bu^; you, my Lord, know, them to hs 

O R A S I S., 

Phafear ! — ^'Aod fe it you wh© fpeak 
thus ? You, whofo bre^ft burtis H^f b.tke 
defireof your brother'^ deftru6tioa ? ■ ■ : 
You, who fb carneflrly have conjuecd mc 
to aid your vengeful pjxgcdt. ; / , 

P H A S E A R. 

My Lord ! — But think how fearfully 
criminal ia the action you require from 
me. 

Orasis* 
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O R A S I S. 

And have you not required me to ad- 
ctifc a man who never was my enemy ?• 
Were I to ihew Pharoah the. letter which 
you have obtained^ the punifhment of 

Cleophis would be inevitable. 

■ 

Phasear* 

At leaft I have not employed deceit to 
obtain his punifhment. 

O R A S I S. 

Yes, you have had recourfe to artifice and 
treafon, by fcducing the flave from, whom 
you obtained the letter. And can 3rou 
compare your fituation to mine ? Cleo« 
phis has forgotten to be grateful, has 
betrayed the duties of friendihip ; but 
iias he fought your death ? Has he at- 
tempted to bereave you of life ox liberty ? 
—If your reientment be fo violent, what 
muft mine be ? < T hough I would ac- 
cufe my perfecutors and affaflins of an 
imaginary crime, is not their real guilt 
infinitely more abominable than their im^ 
puted ? 

Pha- 
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P R A S E A R, 

But the youngeft of thein ! Surely you 
cannot hate that Iweet, that innocent 
youth ? He had no part in the wicked* 
nefs of his unhappy brethren. 

O R A S I S. 

Hate him ! Hate Benjamin ! — Oh, no,^ 
you know not how dear he is to my 
heart. 

P H A S E A &• 

By what unaccountable caprice, then, 
do you wiih the cup to be concealed in 
his fack ? 

Q R A S I S. 

This evening you (hall know. Be not 
anxious for his fafety ; that he has no- 
thing to fear, let my mod facred pro« 
mife be the pledge. 

P a A s £ A R« 

I think I underftand you. You would 
accufe the Hebrews of the double bafe- 
fiefs of flealing the cup, and feeking to 

caft 
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caft the guilt oa Baijamin, who may en- 
tertain- fome- fufpicion^ of his bj^thrtn^ 
and thu^ partake, your hatred, ajjd aban- 
don th^m without Tegretf 

O R A S i S, 

Be that as it m^ : do you confent to the 
requeft I lyire made ? . 

P H A S E A R. 

Thefe wretched men liave implored 
my protefition, and may I cntcjr into a 
plot- to do them ^.vil ? Not 'long iince, 
you, Orafis, exhorted me to forget offen- 
ces : would it not he an aft worthy of 
you, to fet me this noble example ? 

" ■ ■ 'O^R'A S I S. 

Wbiild you follow it .? 

P H A S E A R, 

(^Jfter a mometifs conjideraiion.) 

Wherefore hefitate? Never was rcfentmcnt 
better founded ihapyoura. Your brethren 

arc 
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^re monfters unworthy to behold the 

light of day. And yet — I hope, in the 

moment of vengeance, you will liften to 
the voice of nature and humanity, plead-. 

ing for mercy, .You do not dcfirc 

their death. 

O R ASI s. 

Certainly not, 

P H A S E A R. 

Swear to me their lives (hall be fafe. 

O R A S I, S. 

Willingly. 

P H A SE A R. 

Whatever other punifliment you mean 
to inflift, it cannot be too fevere for the 

crime of which they are guilty. :You 

fee, Orafis, my fricndflhip for you hath 
vanquiihed my fcruples ; and now I have 
a right to exaft from you the convincing 
proof, I dk, of an attachment equal to 
that of which you find me capable. 

O Orasis* 
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SCENE VIII. 

O R A S I S. 

Into what fatal exceffes are we hurried 
by bur paffions ! — How is Phafear borne 
away by their impetuous power, even 
, while his reafon ^etefts their influence, 
and fhrinks with horror from the fame 
eflfedt in others. — ^O Thoii who knoweft 
my heart, Jehovah, God of my fathers, 
deign to aid niy attempt, deign to pre- 
fcrve Benjamin from the dangers which 
threaten him, thofe dreadful dangers from 
which thy arm delivered me. 



O2 ACT 
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IL 



SCENE I. 



P H A S E A R, 



It IS done. 1 have fulfilled my 

gi»ilty promiie. — ^But who fhall ftifle the 
remorfe I feel ? — Thefe miferable men, 
with hearts overflowing with gratitude, 
noWy on quitting the palace, prayers and 
bleffings have beftowed on Orafis ; the 
cruel Orafis, who only hath heaped be- 
nefits upon them to make their ignomi- 
ny the greater — This favorite of heaven, 
this^ deliverer of Egypt, this Orafis, fo 
famous for his genius and his aggrandize- 
ment, how have I been deceived in him ! 
— I admired, I loved him ; but now I 
feel he hath loft all place in my heart.— 
How Could he fuppofe himfclf indebted 
to friendfhip for the unworthy fervice I 

havejuft performed?— —No.' 1 have 

become 
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become his accomplice* but have ceafed' 
to be his friend. — ^Yet, what have I to 

reproach him with ? ^The defire of 

vengeance : a paflion by which I myfelf 
am confumed !— Yet, whatever he may 
pretend, I than he have ftronger caufe 
for hatred* Though his brethren have 
<:ommitted an ad mofl culpable^ it was 
but during the fatal moment of delirious 
fury ; and^ far from being their vidim, to 
.this fury Oralis owes his elevation and 
Jiis happinefs. While I, by a brother, 
who to oie is indebted for all his fortune, 
bafely am betrayed. In him have I found 
ah ambitious rival, whofe only endea- 
yor it hath been, for years, to render all my 
hopes abortive ; and who, adding infb^ 
lence to ingratitude^ audacioufly braves 
me, fearing neither my hatred por my 
refentmcnt. — And can I buy the pleafure 
of humbling and confounding this bro* 

^her too dear?~-Otf, no.- To-morrow, 

vengeance fhall be fatiated.-? Orafis 

comes. Let me hide the involuntary 
a|;itations I feel. 

O3 SCENE 
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SCENE IL 
Phasear, OaAsis, 

O R A S I S. 

I fought you, Phafear, to inform you 
of the fuccefs of our artifice. Zares hath juft 
brought me intelligence of the lofs of the 
cup, and inftant orders are difpatched to fol* 
low and feize on Benjamin and his bre« 
thren. ^They will prefently be here. 

P H A S £ A R. 

Ah ! my Lord — what do you mean to 
do? . 

O R A S I S* 

I have already told you, 

Ph ASEA R^ i 

• But what punifhmcnt do you mean tg 
inflia ? 

O R A S I S. 

You (hall Icnow before we part. — ^But 

wherefore 
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wherefbce do you feem fo much difturb- 

P H A. S E A R. , 

In vain would I diflemble. Spite 

of myfelf, my heart reproaches me for 
having thus abetted your revenge. 

O R A S I S. 

And am not I to abet yours alfo ? — If 
you ftill dcfire the punifliment of Cleo- 
phis^ from me, at leaft, hide your remor ie. 

P H A S E A Bl. (j0dt.) 

Ah, the recolle^ion reftores me to my- 
felf. (Aloud.) Yes, we will be revenged. 
All means are lawful to punifli the perfi- 
dious and confound the guilty. Wherefore 
fliould we then feel remorfe ? — The in- 
nocent we opprefs not. The wicked to 
oppofe is to imitate heaven ; and beconle 
the formidable inftrument of juftice.— 
No ; your brethren I no longer can con- 
fider but as bafe aflaHlns. Death is their 
•defert ; yet you will fufFer them to live. 
And can I pity them ; or ought I to con- 
O 4 demn 
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dcmn you ? — ^To me Cleophis is indcbt^ 
ed for all his wealth, all his profperity^ 
To me he hath returned ingratitude and 
deceit. And have I rtot the right to take 
that from him which I gave ; fince he 
only ufes it to injure me and countera^ 
my views ? 

Q R A s I s» 

Some one comes.—— 'Tis Zares j no 
doubt he has fecured Benjamin* 

P H A S E A R, (4fide.) 

Fearful moment !— r-How may I fuf-- 
tain the prefence of the man I have be- 
trayed ! 



SCENE IIL 
Phasear, O r a s I s, Zares, 

O R A s I s. 
-Well, Zares ? 

Z AR FSf 

My Lord, I have found the cup. 

ORASISt 
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O R A S I S. 

In whofe polSeffion ? . 

Z A R £ s« 

. The youpgcft qf thefe baft Hebrews. 
Yet his furprife and grief were fo great 
that I fcarcely could believe him guilty. 
The crime, no doubt, was committed by 
his brethren ; and, perhaps^ without his 
knowledge. 

O R A s I s. 

Pid they deny the theft f 

Z A R E S. * 

They appeared confounded, annihilated: 
fpoke of remorfe, diving juftice; but 
only in half fcntenccs, interrupted by 
iighs, groans and tears. 

P H A s E A R, {Aftde^) ' 
What have I done ! 

O R A S I S. 

Where arc they ? 

Zares. 
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Z A R £ S. 

At the palace gatcs> under the guard of 
your (laves. 

Oras I s. 



Go, fin#, bring them before me- 
al) of them. 



SCENE IV, 
Orasis, Phasear. 

O R A S I S. 

Whither runueft thou, Phafear ? 

P H A S EAR. 

Let mr ily ; let me quit this place. 

O R A s I s« 

No. — ^Stay, 

P H A S B A R. 

I cannot. -How can I, face to face, 

behold thefc men ?— Ah, if your heart 
were not inacceffible to pity, you would, 

at 
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at leafty conceive what are my prefent 
feelings ! 

O R A S I S« 

Pity ! — And what then is thy heart ?— 
Thou weepeft the misfortuneipf ftrangers, 
of affaflins, yet alkeft the deflrudion of 
a brother ! 

P H A S £ AR. 

I own, I confcfs it. The cruel re- 
proach is but too well founded. But, be 
it virtue or be it weaknefs, compaflion 
flirs up remorfe, which I in vain would 
overcome, in vain would conceal. 

O R A S I S; 

I hear the voice of Benjamin. — ^Pha- 
fear, go not hence, I muft exa<3: this proof 
of your friendfhip. 

P H A 8 E A R, (JJide.) 

Yes, I will ftay ; but it (hall be to pro- 
tcO: thefe wretched men ; and, if it be 
neceflary^ even by facrificing my own rc^ 
vcDge* 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Orasis, Phasear, Zares, Simeon, 
ReubenI Benjamin, with all the Bre^^ 
thrcn of Joseph. 

2^ A R £ S. 

Behold the criminals, myLordt 

Or as 1 St 
Leave us, 

SCENE VI, 
All the former CbaraScrs^ except ZareS| 

O It a s I s, 

(Turning towards bis brethren,^ 

Wretched ftrangers, whom my bounty 
too cafily. admitted here ! Wherefore have 
you violated the facred ties of hofpitali- 
ty ? You, no doubt, are the accomplices 
^ ^ of 
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of your younger brother. I might de- 
prive you all of the happinefs of ever re- 
turning to your country ; but I will de- 
tain him, only, whofe guilt cannot be 
doubted. Benjamin muft remain in 
Egypt. As for you, depart : you are at 
liberty. 

P H A S E A R, (jifid€.} 

Ah ! — I breathe again • 

Simeon. 

No, my Lord, Benjamin is not guilty. 
Punifli us, whom the wrath of Heaven 

purfues. Oh 1 reftore Benjamin to his 

country and his father, and let all your 
indignation be on our heads ! 

R E tr B E N. 

Only let Benjamin be free and we will 
accept flavery, as a juft judgmfent, which 
we have but too well merited. 

Benjamin. 

What is it you fay, my brethren ! — 
Would you juftify me, by accufingyour- 

fclvcs ? 
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fclves? Shall I bethought innocent by 
your making yourfelves feem guilty ? — Or 
fliall I fee you facrificed to my fafety ?— - 
No : I will partake your misfortunes. 

Oras I s. 

What \ Simeon, Reuben, do you confefs 
yourfelves criminal ? 

O M N E S, 

(That is lofqy^ all the brethren ofjofepb^ except 
Benjamin^ fuddenly exclaim-^) 

All! All! 

Simeon. 

Benjamin is innocent. . 

Ben J AM I N. 

O my brethren ! 

• Simeon* 

Yes, my Lord, from me you hear the 
truth. Overwhelmed with remorfc, long 

have we dragged a deplorable life. A 

moment of mad and guilty error has for 
ever deprived us of innocence, happinefs, 

and 
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and |)«lacfc. Puffued by rtmorfe, moft 
fearful^ a moft InjnrG^, moft dreadful 
Ipedre haunts us inceflantly. Fears, 
omens, and hovVing evils add ten thou- 
land imaginary torments to our real woes! 
— ^Nay, ft range to thought ! you, my 
Lord, your prefencc, the fight of you, 
alone, firft ftruck and ftill ftrikes our 
hearts with trouble and terror ! — Your 
features, the very found of your voice, 
recall to mind the obje£l: and the caufe 
of all our guilty fears. — ^Yes, my Lord, 
you hath heaven chofen to punifti the 
crime which repentance, however fin- 
cere, however bitter, never can expi- 
ate ! — ^Oh, that by offering ourfelves the 
viftims of divine juftice, that heaven 
might but, in mercy, reftore a moment's 
tranquility to our bofoms ! — Difpofc of 
us, therefore, as you pleafe, be it flavery 
or death ; but oh caft an eye of compaf- 
fion on this child, gn Benjamin ! Oh, 
confider and fpare his youth, hisr inno- 
cence ! He, alone, among us all, is wor- 
thy to confole a virtuous father. Oh fuf- 

/ fer 
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fer him to live^ that he may dry up his 
tears9 and tell him^ the wretched chil- 
dren of Leah have facrificed themfelvcs 
tp preferve the laft of the fons of Rachel ! 

P H A S £ A R. 

Oh ! generous Orafis, what fentence 
mean you to pronounce ? 

O R A S I $9 

(Turning towards bis brethren. ) 

This is too much ! And is your 
repentance, then, your remorfc fo great, 

fo lincere ? Happy that I am ! Again 

you are my brethren. 1 ! ■ I am 

Jdfeph ! — I am your brother ! 

O M N £ S, 

{Drawing back with terror andfurprife.) 
Jofeph I — God of our fathers ! 

P H A S E A R. 

Again he is my friend. 

Joseph 
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Joseph, 
(To his Brethren.) 
Gaft away your fears, they wrong mc^ 

. O M N E s, 

(Throwing themftlves at the feet ofJofepK') 
Oh, my Lord ! 

Joseph, 
{Raijing them.) 

Every thing is forgotten. — I api your 
brother, and my heart is yours ! — ^Yes, 
I am your brother i (They fall upon his neck 
and^eep.) 

P H A S E A R. 

AiFeding moment ! 

Joseph. 

And thou, dear Benjamin, child of a 

beloved mother* Ah I how fweet it is 

to hold thee thus ; to call thee brother ! 

Oh fpeak! tell me, in this happy moment, 

what thy thoughts, what thy fenfations 

are ! 

P Ben- 
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Benjamin. 

Alas I my brother, though I knew 
you not, how often have I wept your 
death, 'how often partook the forrows of 
my father !- — Imagine then how great is 
my joy, how vaft my happinefs, to find 
myfclf thus in the arms of Jofeph ! 

Joseph. 

Fraifed be the God of Jacob, .who hath 

wrought thefe things ! Never, my 

brethren, was I fo vile as to have a thought 
to harm you. Benjamin only did I wifh 
to retain, and therefore was this ftrata- 
gem contrived. But I have read your 
hearts, have fecn your grief, and my 
fears are difpelled. Depart then to our fa- 
ther, take Benjamin with you, and reftore 
him to the arms of Jacob. To the bene- 
fits you have received from the Minifter 
of Pharaoh, I will add the gifts of a bro- 
ther, a brothef- whofe heart is divided 
among you. — Say to my father that du- 
ties, the moft facred, detain me in Egypt; 
but that I cannot enjoy my fortune, with- 

9ut 
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. out partaking It with him and with my 
brethren. Pray him to come, him and 
his family. Refufe me, fure, he will 
not. Then (hall I, though deprived 
the fweet pleafare of revifiting the land 
of my nativity, then, when my father 
arid my brethren are at Memphis, again 
I (hall have found my country. 

Simeon. 

Behold our tears, my Lord, let them 
fpeak for us ! — It is not for our tongues 
toexprefs the feelings of our hearts ! 
Jofeph dares confide Benjamin to oyr 
prote6tion. — O, my Lord, leaft thofe in- 
quietudes, which, by the noblenefs of 
your own mind, are at prefent diffipated, 
Ihould again revive before our return, 
permit me to remain at Memphis ; let 
Simeon be the pledge. 

Joseph 

No, Simeon. No, my brother. Suf- 
picion towards yqu is for ever banifhed 
this bofom. 

P 2 S > 
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Simeon. 

Nay, my Lord, but I will not leave 
you.— r Your tranquillity is now become 
dear to me. 

Joseph. 

Well, my brother, be it as thou wilt, 
and be thou mafter here, Simeon. Be 
this the houfe of thy father : fo confider, 

fo ufc it. But go, thy brethren ; wait 

a moment under the portico : I will pre- 
fcntly be with you. The ftratagem I 
ufed, and your innocence, muft be pub- 
lickly proclaimed ; then will I give or- 
ders for your fafe condu£l, and receive 
your farewell. 



SCENE VII, And Laft. . 
Joseph, Pha Se ar. 

Ph A S £ A R. 

At length we are alone. — Noble and 
generous friend !— Thinkeft thou that 

Pha. 



^TO HIS BRETHREN. 213 

Phafear only would admire thy virtues ? 
Give me back that fatal letter. 

Joseph, 

{RetHtning the letter.) 

Phafear, when I accepted this paper, 
be certain I knew thou wouldeft alk me 
to return it. 

P H A S E A R. 

Hencefiorth be hatred and vengeance, 
thofe dreadful fenfations, thofe infcnfate 
paffions of feeble and cruel minds, ba- 
nifhed my breaft. {He deflroys the letter.) 
Thou haft informed, thou haft taught 
me to feel tlie whole extent of the fa- * 
cred rites of nature, the happinefs and 
the glory of knowing to pardon. — Yes, 
on that folemn day, when Pharaoh, in 
the midft of the mighty and the wife, 
fought, received, and proclaimed thee 
the tutelary genius of his empire — then, 
glorious as was that day to thee, thou 
appearedft lefs great, lefs happy than but 
now, when I beheld thee weeping with 
thy brethren ! 

P3 Jo' 
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Joseph. 

Phafear — Lpt me behold thee all I 
wifh, Promife me to fee, forgive, and Ipvc 
thy brother. 

P H A S E A R, 

With tranfport ! -Go to Benjamin, 

who waits to fee you ; when you have 
received his laft farewell I will attend 
you to the houfe of Cleophis. 

Joseph. 
Phafear ! — ^My friend ! 

P H A SE A R. 

Cqme, let us not delay. 



THE END. 
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A SACRED DRAMA, 



IN TWO ACTS. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE, 



Naomi, Widow of Elimelcch. 

Ruth, a Moabitefs,Daughter-in-Law of Nag- 
mi, and Widow of Mahallon, 

B o A z. Son of Salmon, near Kinfman of 

Naomi, 

Jephonah, Servant of Boaz, and Overfcer of 
the Reapers. 

RjLAPERS and-GLEANERS, 



DEDICATION to PAMELA. 

WHEN I read you the ftory of 
Ruth, you were particularly 
firuck, Pamela, where (he fays to Naomi, 
Whither thou goeji I will go ^ and where 
thou lodgeji I will lodge ; thy people Jhall 
' be my people^ and thy God my God. You 
requefted me to w/ite a drama on this 
fubjed and dedicate it to you. There- 
fore, my dear, this piece, of right, be- 
longs to you : nor can any perfon what- 
ever better decide, whether 1 have truly 
and naturally defcribed the gratitude 
and attachment which the cares and ten- 
dernefs of an adopted mother ought ne- 
ceflarily to infpire. If you find Ruth, 
when (he fpeaks to Naomi, exprefs her- 
felf as you feel, I (liall be fatisficd with 
my work. 



A D V E R. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

TH E interefting ftory of Ruth and 
Naomi ha^ furnifticd Thpmfon 
with the happieft epifode to be foi^nd 
in his poem of the Seafons ; but he has 
taken only the chief incidents, and ha§ 
^changed the names* in the fcripture. 

The ftory of Ruth i§ divided into four 
chapters, and is a mafterly cfFufion of 
feeling and fimpUcity, and a precious 
monument of ancient manners • . But 
thofe manners are no longer our man- 
ners; apd a dramatic work, in which they 
fhould be faithfully prcferyed, would 
gleafe ftill lefs, at prefent, than one 
which fhould portray the manners of 
the ancient Gauls, 

I have exactly follpwed the ftory of 
Ruth, and taken advantage in the denoue- 
ment of a circuniftance which Tbomfon 

* Thrs Epifode is to be found in his Autumn, 
and begins, 

*' The lovely yotlng Lavinia once had friends.'* 

could 
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could not in his epifode, becaufe he has 
not laid the fcene in Judea, and be- 
caufe it is peculiar to the laws of the 
Ifraelites. I have not meant to imitate 
the ftyle, though I )iave literally copied the 
converfation between Ruth and Naomi, 
when the former forfakes her country to 
go with her mother-in-law. Thi^ con- 
verfation is in the fecond fcene of the 
fecond a<5l ; and, it appears to me that, 
this ihort quotation is not at all diflimi- 
lar to the ftyle of the reft of the piece, 
and that it cannot be diftinguifhed iji 
any manner from the colloquies which 
precede or which follow. The fpeech 
I have given to Naomi, when fhe blefles 
Ruth, is not, I own, fo fimple in its 
diflion ; but Naomi is infpired at that 
moment ; and, therefore, fliould ncceffa- 
rily exprefs herfelf with more fublimity 
than at any other, 

^he following is an extraSi of the hijiory of 
Ruth. 

Naomi had a hufband, named Elinje- 
lech. There was a ifamine in Ifrael, 

which 
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which obliged Naomi and her huiband 
to depart from Bethlehem, and they and 
their two fons, Mahlon and Chilion, 
went into the country of the Moabites, 
where the two fons were married, Or- 
pah, the wife of Chilion, and Ruth, the 
wife of Mahlon, were both Moabites ; 
and Naomi lived ten years in that foreign 
land. Here (he loft her hufband, and 
her two fons ; after which flie deter- 
mined to return to Bethlehem. Having 
begun her journey, in which her two 
daughters-in-law. accompanied her, ihe 
exhorted them to return back into their 
own country. She kiffed them ; they, 
wept, and faid. Surely we will refufn 
^ith thee unto thy people. Naomi would 
not confent, andanfwered, ^urn again, 
my daughters, for it grieveth me much, 
for your faies, that ihe hand of the Lord 
is gone out againjl me ; and they lifted up 
their voice and wept again. Orpah kiffed 
her mother-in-law, and went back ; but 
Ruth clave unto Naomi, and would not 
forfake her. Her anfwer was : Entreat 

me 
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me not to leave thee, or to return from 
following after thee ^ for whither thou goeft I 
will go y and where thou lodgeji I will lodge ; 
thy people Jhall he my people, and thy God my 
God ; where thou dieji will I die, and there 
will I he buried. The Lord do fo to me, 
and more alfo if aught but death part thee 
and me. 

Ruth and Naomi then departed toge- 
ther, and went and dwelt at Bethlehem. 
Ruth, there, was a gleaner in the field 
ofBoaz, her kinfman, who praifed her 
for her attachment to her mother-in-law. 
He gave exprefs orders that ears of corn 
fhould be fcattered purpofely for her, 
and made her dine with his reapers ; 
and fhe took the greateft portion of the 
meat, given her, home to her mother- 
in-law. Naomi advifed Ruth to anoint 
herfelf, put on her beft raiment, and go 
to Boaz to engage him to efpoufe her, 
he being her neareft kinfman. Jluth 
obeyed her mother-in-law, and Boaz an- 
fwering, faid, it was true he was the kinf- 
man of Elimelech, but that there was 

another 
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another nearer relation living. Boaz 
then took with him ten of the elders of 
the place, and went with thenx to the 
gate of the city, where he fummoned 
the neareft kinfman before the judges. 
This kinfman ceded to Boaz the right 
he had to efpoufe Ruth ; and, as 
the manner was, that the agreement 
might be valid, the kinfman took off 
his (hoe and gave it to Boaz. . After this 
ceremony Boaz efpoufed Ruth, who 
would not forfake Naomi ; and Ruth 
bore a fon,' whom Naomi educated. This 
child was called Obed, and was the fa- 
ther of Jefle ; and Jeffe was the father 
of David ; therefore, this Obed was, 
humanly fpeaking, one of the progeni- 
tors of Jefus Chrift. 

The holy fcriptures do not m?ntion 
the age of Boaz ; but circumftances lead 
us to fuppftfe Uiat Ruth was in the 
prirr^p of ^uth, and Boaz middle aged; 
and fo have I reprefented them in the 
following drama. I have fuppreflcd va- 
rious circumftances, which could only be 

agree- 
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agreeable when related at length, in the 
original. Thus, for e^itemple, when 
Naonni returns to Bethlehem, (he fays, 
call me no longer Naomi, which figni- 
iies beautiful, but Mara, that is to fay, 
bitter, for the Almighty hath dealt very 
bitterly with me. This phrafe might haye 
its efFefl: in a language ^ the proper names 
of which, moft generally, are expreflivc 
cither of virtues, fenfations, or perfon- 
al qualities. The French language does 
not furnifti a fmgle example of this kind, 

worthy the fentimental or fublime. Thofe 
French proper names which have a cha* 
radteriftic fignification, are generally bur- 
lefque and vulgar ; fuch as M. Fierenfat^ 
M. Pajfepiedj M. "toutabas^ M. Chtca- 
neau^ &c.* It were much to be wifhed, 
that our imhators and tranflators were 
fomewhat niQre attentive to the genius of 
their language^* 3^ .tl^at they felt, a$' 
they ought, that; bjfcHjjMJ[L^ 
they deform their ©rigffla^ Svkhout 
conveying either the fpirit or the mean- 
ing. 

* Proud-fool ; Walk-a-foot 5 Down-in-the- 
mouth; Petty-foggcr. 
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And when ye reap the hkrveft of your land^ 
thou fhalt not make clean riddance of the corners 
of thy field when thou reapeft, neither (hak thou 
gather any gleaning of thy harveft ; thou ftialt 
leave them unto the poor^ and to the ftranger. 

Levit. xxiii. 22. 

When thou cuteft down thine harveft in thy 
field, and haft forgot a Iheaf in the field, thou fhalt 
not go again to fetch it : it Ihall be for the ftranger^ 
for the fatherlefs, and for the widow ; that the 
Lord thy God may blef& thee in all the work of 
^thine hands. 

Deut* xxiv. 19* 



ACT L 

SCENE I. . . 

}ephonah, numerous Reapers and 
Gleaners, laboring in the field ofBoaz. 

Jephonah, 
• (To the redpers.) 

WORK away, work away, my 
brave fellows ; this Is the time 
of day when Boaz, our generous mafter, 
Q^ comes 
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comes into the field. He will prefently 
be here. Let us ftiew liim we have not 
been idle. — ^Well faid, well faid. Tie 
up thofe fheaves, Baruch. Go you, 
Hinan, Zadock and Hariph, and help 
to load. — Why are you idle, Elam ? Did 
not I bid you follow the gleaners, and 
watch that they do no mifchief ? — ^Run, 
run ; ril follow thee prefently. Do 
thou, Jofabad, prepare bands for the 

Iheaves, and do it quickly. Oh ! the 

days when 1 ferved Salmon, the father 

of my good mafter ! Ah ! why are 

they fled? But did not I hear the 

voice of Boaz f — Yes, ^tis he himfelf. 

SCENE II. 

J E p H o N AH, Boaz: j4f a diftance^ 
walking Jlowly^ and carefully examining 
the countenances of all the young female 
reapers. 

Jephonah.^ 

He does not fee me. — He fiiould be 
in fearch of fomething, by his manner. — 
Of me perhaps.--*— (G^f J towards Boaz.) 

Boaz. 
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BOAZ. 

Jephonah ! 

J E P H O N A H. 

Here I am. 

B O A z. 

(fnih an air ofabfence in his countenance.) 
She is not here. 

Jephonah. 
Who is not here ? 

B o A 2, 

I was not.fpeaking of thee^ 

Jephonah^ 
Did not you call me? (GoWg.) 

B o A z. (Stops him.) 
Tell me 

JeP HON AH. 

What? 

BoAZ. 

Jeph9nah-: — knoweft thou the name 
of all the young female gleaners who 
ufually come into this field ? 

CL2 JE^ 
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Jephonah. 

I believe I do, partly -Yonder they 

are. Shall I name them to you one by 

one? 

Bo A z. 

They are not all here to-day who 

ufually come. For feveral days paft, 

morning and evening, I have remark- 
ed— — -{J^aufe^ 

Jephonah* 

Remarked v^hat, mymafter?— (P^i^*) 

Bo A z. 
Jephonah — Doft thou know the name 
of the young damfcl to whom* I fpoke 
yefterday ? 

jEiPHONAH. 

I did not fee v^hom you fpoke to. 
What kind of a damfel was it ? 

B o A z. ^ 
A moft beauteous — ?— her looks fo 
modeft, fuch candor, (implicity, and 
truth, in her countenance. 

Jephonait. 
This muft be Ruth, the Moabitefs. 

B o A z. 
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BOAZ, 

The Moabitefs ? 

J E P H O N A H. 

Yes, who came not long fincc to 
Bethlehem. 

B O A z* 

She gleans, I hear, to fupport her mo- 
ther. — ^Hark thee, Jephonah : ^ fhould 
flic return, when thou feeft her, fcatter 
ears of corn in the furrow where (he 
gleans. — *^But do it fo that fhe perceive 
thee not* 

J E p H O N A H. 

Yes, yes ; I qnderftand — ^Like as you 
have ordered me to do for the poor old 
men, who come gleaning here. — O my 
mafter, it is but juft your fields fhould 
fruflify; Yes, the heavens fhall ever 
bedew and blefs them, for there the poor 
always find fubfiflence, 

B o A z, 

In this I but obey the commandment 

of the God of Ifrael— —-When Jehovah 

Qj created 
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created man, after his own image, he 
gave him a compaffionate heart, and, that 
he might be happy, ordained him to 
yield to emotions fb fatisfadtory and 
pleafing. His holy law bids us be pite- 
ous, and, that we may be fo, he hath 

made pity inherent in our hearts. 

But look thee, Jephonah, yonder, on 
that brow.'' — See'ft thou the young wo-» 
man that defcends the hill ? 

Jephonah. 

Yes ; it is Ruth, of whom we were 

fpeaking. — Know you her not ? 

« 

Bo AZ, 

I mufl: queftion her, concerning her 
family, and prefent circumftances, 

Jephonah. 
The reapers are going into the other 
field, and Ruth is'coming here to glean. 
Shall I call her ? 

BoAZ. ' 

Yes, run, bring her hither ; tell her 
—I alk la moment's converfation — ^and, 

while 
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while I fpeak to her, fcatter thou the 
wheat there where flie is to glean. Nay, 
thou mayeft even unbind a flieaf, and 
lay it in handfuls wher6 fhe is to pafs. — 
Perhaps, though, ihe will not have 
ilrength to carry it home ; that and her 
balket. — What thinkcft thou ? 

Jephonah. 

O yes, yes ; her baiket is light and 
fmall ; fhe will carry it. 

Bo A z. 

If thou findeft an opportunity to help 
her — : — 

J E P H O N A H. 

Yes, yes ; leave all that to me — FU 
take care. {Jephonah is goings and Boaz 
calls.) 

BoAZ. 

Jephonah — Be fure thou doft not for- 
get to call her to dinner with the reapers. 

Jephonah. 

Nay, but is not there a dinner every 
day for the gleaners ? 

0^4 Boaz. 
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Boa z. 

Do as I bid thee, — Go, fend her hither. 



SCENE III. 

B O A z. 

So young, Co beauteous, and Co inno^ 
cent ! To protedt, to fuccour and cbnfole 
her is but to fulfil a duty—And yet — I 
feel not that pure fweet fatisfadion which 
actions like this fo often have giveii.-- — » 
I fcarcely know how to interpret my 
own heart.— —For fometime paft, the 
image of this young woman hath been, 
continually, prefent tp my imagination* 
- — Nothing can remove it thence.-'—^ 
She advances, but dares not approach too 
near.-.. 1 feel timid at feeing her ti- 
midity. — How m^y I infpire confidence 
when I myfelf have it not ^ 



SCENE 
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S C E N E IV. 

BoAz, Jephonah, Ruth. 

Jephokah. 

Nay, nay, but come, I tell you. - » , 

Why fliould you tremble fo ? Have 

not I told you what a gooi man he is ? 
1 — There he ftands. Go, go ; he is waiting * 
for you.**— Fll leave you together, {jifide.) 
Now will I go fcatter the corn and un^ 
tie the fheaf, 

SCENE V. 

B O A z, R U T H, 

B o A z. (Afide.) 

Still more charming is flje by this 
modcft confufipn, 

Ruth. (Jfide.) 
What would he ? 

•Bqa2;. 
Come near Ruth..~.Nay, come nearer, 
and anfwer me without roiftruft or fear* 

Ruth. 
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Ruth. 

Miftruft I 1 never knew what it 

was.^ And might you, my Lord, in-^ 

fpire your handmaid with diftruft ! 

Yet — I — I am agitated. 

B O A z. 

And wherefore ? 

R U T H.I 

. 1 know not. 

Bo A z. 

Since the day I iirft faw you — Ever 
fince that day I feel myfelf interefted ia 
your behalf. 

Ruth. 

I alfo well recoiled that day, — ^It was 
near the fountain of Sirea. 

BOAZ. 

Thither you had been with your mo- 
ther; with one arm yoii fupportcd her, 
and under the other bore a veflcl of 
water. — ^I offered to carry it for you— 

but you refufed mCt 

Ruth. 
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Ruth, * . 

And, fo much was. I confounded, I 
wanted rccoUcdtion even to thank you* 
—How often after did I blame and re- 
pent my filly perplexity !- But, be af- 

fured, it was not the crime of ingratitude. 

B o A z. (4fide.) 

How fweet her voice ! How eloquent 
her words! Her looks how enchanting! 
— ^.^/w//y/ — Tell me, Ruth, intended 
thou to dwell at Bethlehem? 

Ruth. 

Yes, my Lord : it is the country of 
my mother, and is become niine. 

Bo A z. 

Happy woman that (he is ! Mod: 

happy in her daughter ! And what is your 

employment, what the manner of your 

life ? 

Ruth. 

During the day I glean ; in the even-^ 
ing we fpin ; and often late at night, I ef- 
pccially ; for, when my piothcr is afleep 

and 
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and our work is wanted, I foftly rife, 
relight the lamp, and iibmethnes^ work 
till day break. , 

Young and tender as thou art, how 
mayeft thou fupport fo much fatigue ? 

While I ipin, I behold ttiy napther, 

ileeping, remember it is for^i: I lahor^ 

how earneftly (he will blefs cck vrhcn 

Ihe wakes, and night foftly, fweetly, 

ileals away, 

BoAz.: 

What pleafurc I take in lift'ning to 
• thee! 

Ruth. 

Can a tale fo fimple, fo unadorned, 
afFe£t my Lord ? It is not worth your 
hearing ; but you command, and it is my 
duty to obey. 

Bo A 25. 

. The God of Ifrael is juil,. and of him 
Huth may expert a bleffing^ He will 

not 
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not let innocence and virtue, fo rare, go 

uhrcwarded. 

R IT T ir. 

For my mother all my prayers are 
offered • 

BOAZ. 

There is another gift---a hufband — • 
a man worthy to afcertain your happi- 
nefs and his own. 

Ruth, 

This high bounty Heaven hath al* 
ready deigned to grant, but 

B o A z. 

What db I hear ! Arc you then mar* ^ 

ried ? 

Ruth. 

Alas ! my Lord, I am a widow, 

BOAZ. 

A widow, and fo young! 
Ruth. 

I am in my eighteenth year : fifteen I 
was when Mahlon efpoufed me, and in 

lefs 
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lefs than eighteen months | loft my huP 
band. 

Bo AZ. 

Alas! life well might he regret. — 
What afFeftion muft he feel iFor a wife 
fb virtuous and lovely! — Farewel, Ruth, 
come into my fields to glean, let me 
intreat you will grant me this preference ; 

I afk it as a favor — Farewel {/ifide) 

Let me retire, and hide inquietude which 
I can neither diilemble nor conceive. 



SCENE VI. 

Ruth (Looking after Boaz^ remains 
fometime lojl in thought.) 

For a moment he was deceived, and 

thought my hufband living. With 

what emotion he exclaimed. Are you then 

married? — ^And wherefore ? Why 

emotion ? His trembling voice, ' his 

manner, his looks infpired ftrange fen- 

fations !- Perhaps he was furprized to 

find 
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find me a widow, and fb young 

(Going.) — Yes, it was but aftoniftiment 

— Nothing more. 1 muft to work. — 

How hot the day. I feel myfelf al- 
ready weary. I tremble, and fcarcely 

can ftand.-- 1 muft reft a little. — This 

tremor will prefently be gone. — (^Sbe 
jits down^ and becomes loft in thought. 

After being Jilent fome time) 1 muft 

inform my mother of thefe matters : 
guided by her advice I cannot err. — But 
how ftiall I convey an idea of the tone of 
voice, the look, the whole manner by 
which I was fb much afFedted? — And 
afterwards, when I faid I was a widow, 
how fuddenly did his countenance 

change! -Yes, moft certain, joy 

brightened in his eyes. — ^Ah! had my 
mother but feen him flie then might 
have told me what to think, might have 
dire<5ted me how to adt. — 1 know not if 
I have the courage to relate all this to 

Naomi. It is a wfeak dream. No, 

I muft not fpeak of it. My heart is 

.opprefled. — I am fatigued— fatigued to 

death.— 
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death. — How ardent are the fun-beams# 
{^She falls into a profound reverie.') 

SCENE VII. 

Ruth, JephonaH. 

Jephonah. 

What, fat down! — Not at work!— 
She has not even gathered up the ears 
of corn I fcattered exprefsly for her—: — 
(Jephonah goes up to Rufh,)-^How now, 
Ruth, what art thou dreaming about ? 
— Nay, nay, but, if thou art not induf- 
trious, my matter will protedl thee no 
longer. 

Ruth. (Hqfiify rijing.) 

I am indeed to blame. 

Jephonah* 
I cxpeded to have found thee at work. 

Ruth. 
I will go direftly. 

Jepho- 
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'Bd2z has ordered me never to fafFer 
idle folks in his fields. 

'Ruth, 

Nayj do not fend mc hencc-^: — I had 
forgot myfelf. I am— alas !— unhappy— . 

J E P H d'N AH. ' 

Well, well, don't be uneafy, only go 
to work again and regain your Ipft time. 
(Rut by with a forrotvful air^ begins again 
to glean. Jephofiab Jiafids looking at ber.) 

How winning and mild are hdr 

looks ! — There is no refifting them. 

^ Ruth. 

How thick the corn is fcdtteWd !— ^It 
is not poffible the reapers can have left 
all I fee. — And here— ^here is a whole 
fbeaf !— (i?«/i6 approaches Jepbonab.^ I 
dare not take all I find. 

Jephonah. 
Nay, nay, take it I tell you. — I give 

you leave. 

R Ruth. 
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R tr T H. 

But pray look there— You did not 
know, perhaps, how the ground is ftrew- 
ed^ how thick it lies in the furrows. 

J £ P H K A H, {Smiling.) 

No, to be furc. — Go, go, glean there, 
where it is thickeft. Take it all. Do 
not I give you leave ? 

RVth. 

Pardon me — ^but- — that is not enough 
--^unlefs Boaz 

Jephomah. 

What filly fcruples ! — Go, go, I. tell 
you ; do as you are bid. I a6t only as I 
am cominanded by my maflen 

Ruth. 
ByBoazI 

J £ P K O N A H. 

To be fure. 

R UTH. 
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R ir TH. 

Ah \ then will I gather it with plea- 
(arc* 

J E K H O N A H. 

And hark thee, Ruth ; when thou haft 
done gleaning, as thy houfe -is but juft 
by, go thou and carry home thy corn, 
and then come back. Thou (halt dine 
with our reapers. (Jephonah goes tofome 
diflance and returns.) But do not for- 
get to carry home the (heaf* — Doft thou 
hear ? 

R b T-H, 

The fheaf !-— The whole (heaf I 

Jephonah. 
Why, yes* 

R U T H, 

Is that by the orders of Boaz too ? 

Jephonah. 

I declare, I never faw a young woman 
fb cuxious. 

R ITT.H. 

Nay, pray anfwer me, or I will not 
prefume to take away the flieaf. 

R 2 J E- 
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Jephonah, {Vexed.) 

What, do you fuppofc, then, I rob 
my mafter to give it you, ygung wo- 
man ? 

Ruth. 

Pray be not angry. 1 am fatisficd. 

« 

Jephonah* 

W^ll, well, make hafte ; and be here 
again in half an hour, at fartheft. . 



SCENE VIIL 

Ruth, 

(^Afterjhe has gleaned the corn.) 

Oh, Boaz, it is thy beneficent hand 
that thus plenteoufly bcftows ! — ^Not to, 
chance, but thee, am I indebted. — How 
happy will my mother be, when Aefees 
all I have gleaned ; when ihe beholds 
this large (heaf, how will fhe bkfs the 
bounty of Boaz I— And ah ! how happy 
ihair I be to hear her !— Of him fliall 

we 
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we fpeak all the evening 5 and, ere we 
lay down to reft, for hia\ (hall our pray- 
ers be offered up. — ^The prayers of Nao- 
mi will be heard, fervent and affecting 
as they are And, when Ihe ihall pro- 
nounce the name of Boaz, fhall I re- 

nuin unmoved ? Ah ! no ; infenfible 

were I and ungrateful then. Boaz is 

my benefadlor, the comforter of my mo- 
ther's declining years, for all I gather is 
for her. — Yes, Boaz is our benefactor, — 
Ah ! how fweet is that to memory ! 
But, lo ! yonder my mother comes .--^ 
Let me meet her. 



SCENE IX. 

Ruth, Naomi. 

Ruth. 

Ah ! my mother, I was coming to 

feek you. — ^Look !-?— Look what I have 

gleaned. Behpld that fheaf, and fee 

R 3 , how 
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how full my apron is. — All, all this h 
for you, ray mother. 

Naomi. 
Is it poflible ! 

Ruth, 

He commanded them to fcatter, thus 

abundantly, the ears of corn before mc. 

He defires I fliould every day glean in his 

fields • — I have fecn him— Spoken to 

him. — ^His mildnefs, his bencvokncc— 

Ah ! did you know all he hath faid tp 

me. 

Naomi. 

Of whom fpeakeft thou ; of Boaz ? 

• Ruth. 
Of whom' elfe could I fpcak thus ? 

Naomi. 

O my daughter, I, too, have to fpeak 
to thee concerning many things. 

Ruth. 
Of what, my mother ? 

Naomi. 
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Naomi. 

After the many years I fojourncd in a 
ftrange land^ hither I returned^ unknown 
to all ; grown old in grief, a widow, and 
in poverty- Who then might recollefl: 
that Naomi whom, formerly, they had 
fccn depart from Bethlehem in the frefh- 
nefs of youth, the mother of two be- 
loved fons, and the wife of a righteous, 
wealthy, and beloved hulband ? My kin- 
dred, .mod of th^m, are dead. I, how- 
ever^ have fecretly enquired, and this 
day have made a difcovery of moment ; 
even npw I made it, while thou wert 
gleaning in this field. Anxioufly I wait- 
ed thy return, and, unable longer to re- 
xnain at home, now I come to feck thee. 

Ruth. 

My mother ! — ^You alarm me. — ^I dare 

not alki Somev^rhat of melancholy there 

is in your looks. Ah ! tell me not this 

fecret. 

Naomi. 

Apprehend nothing, my dear child ^ 
happy tidings only have I to tell. 

R 4 Ruth. 
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Ruth. 

. And yet tears fwira in your eyes, 

N A o M I. 

They do — ^They do, my daughter.-— 
Thou knoweft how dearly I love thee. 
Only to fee thee happy would I live.— i- 
And fhould we be obliged to part 

But H. 

To part ! — ^Topart ! O, my'raot. 
ther, knoweft thou not the vow I made 
never to quit, never to forfakc thee ?-^ 
'Wherefore augment the inquietude I 
feel ? What haft thou heard ? 

Naomi. 

Here we may be obferved. — Gather up 

thy corn — Let us go. At home I will 

tell thee all. 

Ruth. - 

Nay, but firft .promife yp»r daughter 
never to part from her. 

N A o M K 

Doubteft thou my heart, then, 'or my 

dear afFedion ? 

Ruth, 
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Ruth. 
Yet promife. 

Naomi. 

Come, follow mt.—^{^Naorm offers 
to go.) • ; " 

R U T H. 

But wherefore anfwer me not P 

Naomi, (Going.) 
Come with me and thqu (halt knpysr. 

Ruth, 
(Following as ifwijhing her tojlop.y 

Nay, but my mother. — ^Naomi.-- r 

Nay, flop ; eafe thefe cruel fears. 



END OF ACT Tip FIRST? 
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SCENE !• 
Bo AZf Jbphonah, 

J JUT HO N A H. 

I Could not help anfwcring her qucf- 
tions» by which means (he difcovered 
every thing you had ordered me to con- 
ceal. 

B O AZ« 

The grateful heart eafily penetrates 
into motives with which it is familiar. 
Equally formed benefadions to feel or to 
confer, Gratitude poffcircs a never-failing 
inftinft, by which it divines what deli- 
cacy would endeavor to conceal. The 
ungrateful, only, favors can receive and 
not fufpeft from whom. — Didft thou de- 
fire her mother to come and fpeak to 
me? . 
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Jephonah. 

r 

Yes, yes; I told her, and I warrant (he 
will prefently be here. 

BOAZ. 

Did Ruth dine wifh the reapers ? 

Jephonah. 

She was too late. When (he came 
back, dinner was almoft oyer. She cat 
nothing, but what I gave her (he put in 
herbalket, and carried it home. 

B o A z. 
- For her mother. 

J E P H O W A H. 

Likely enough ; the day before yefter- 
day (he faved her dinner, likewife. Her 
mother came into the field, Ruth gave 
Naomi her portion ii and told her, I have 
dined, and have kept it for you : and yet 
(he had only eaten a morfel of bread, for 
J bad obfervcd her, 

,cei BoAZ. 
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B O A z. 

But I told thee to give her fruits and 
vegetables to-day — and — 

Jephonah. 

And a double portion of meat. 
It is done. I always do as my mafler 
bids me* 

B o A z. V 

But thou fliouldeft have invited her to 
eat, (houldeft have made her eat while 
thouwert prefent. 

Jephonah, 

She would not. She was fad, pen-* 
five and thoughtful, 

B o A z* 

Sad! 

Jephonah, 

Nay, I believe, fhe cried, 

B O A Z. 

Didft thou queftion her ? 



,f 
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Jephonah. 
No ; you .did not bid me do that. 

B o A z. 

Here comes her mother ; leave me, 

Jephonah. 

Jephonah. 

Ruth^ I dare fay^ came, as. far as the 
field with her. 

B o A z. 

Go, fee, defire her to wait for her mo- 
ther in my houfe. Here is Naomi. — 

• Begone. 

Jephonah, 

You have fome good aftion to perform^ 
in fecret ; I know by your fending me 
away. {AJide.) He thinks himfelf very fly, 
but I know his ways well enough. 

B o A z. 

A good adlton.— Yes, no doubt, it is. 
And yet I dare not queftion my felf con- 
cerning my own motives. 

' SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
BoAz, Naomi, 

^ BoAZ. 

Come hither, Naomi. I have waited 
for you with impatience. 

Naomi. 

By fcoding for me hither^ cny Lord^ 
you have anticipated my wilhes. 1 want- 
ed to fpeak with you. 

B o A z; . 

How happy fhould I be, could I an- 
ticipate them ever ! 

Naomi, {4fide.) 

Little does he imagine what I have to 
fay. 

B o A z. 

* I know your virtues, your prefent fitua- 

' tion. 
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tion, your afifeftion for your daughter, a 
daughter moft worthy that affedion. 

Naomi. 

Ruth is the fole confolatiou of my de^ 
dining years, my only fupport, the Jaft 
bleiiing Heaven left me, and the grati* 
tude I feel, infpired by her cares» atten^ 
tions and love, is the more ftrong hep 
cauie, while 0ii$ labors for me, whil^ 
to me (he confecrate$ her youth, (he is 
not fulfilling an indifpenfable duty. I am 
not )ier mother ! 

B O A z. 

What is it I hear ? — ^Not her mother I 
Naomi. 

Rudi is the widow of my fon Mahlon. 
Two fons I had, but they both arc taken 
from me*— -Heaven, to enable me to 
furvive the lofs, gave me Ruth. 

B o A z. 

How great is my aftonifliment ! — Ruth 
a Moabitefs, and you born in Bethlehem f 

Naomi. 



256 RUTH ANDKAOMF. 

Naomi.' 

Yes, my Lord — become a widow, and 
deprived of my fons, I quitted that un- 
fortunate land in which I was a ftranger,. 
in which I had loft myall. Ruth fol- 
lowed me. In vain did Tprefs her, iA 
vain entreat. Leave me, faid I— Here, 
in your own country, ^happily you may 
live : follow me not, for the hand of the 
Lord is gone out againft me. But Ruth 
anfwered, I will go with thee, thy Jieo- 
ple fhall be my people, ^nd thy God 
my God ; where thou dieft will I die, 
and there will I be bufied. The Lord 
dp fo to me, and more alfo, if apght but 

death part thee and me. So faying, 

Ruth clafped me in her arms, wept upon 
my neck, and we mingled our tears to- 
gether. After that we departed for 

Bethlehem. 

B o A z. 

O Ruth ! — How much, Naomi, ought- 
eft thou to love her ! But continue 

thy ftory, tell me all thy wants and 
'wifhes. What was thy hufband's name ? 

Naomi. 
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N A p MI. 

His name, my Lord, (hould be well 
known to you. Elimeleclu 

Bo A z. 

Elimelech ! 

Naomi. 

You were young when we left Beth- 
lehem, but you muft have heard your 
father, Salmon, fpeak of Elimelech. 

Bo A 2* 

If I forget not, Elimelech wa$ our 
neighbour, and even our kinfman. 

Naomi 

He was. — ■ — Not well informed, my- 
fclf, of our degrees of kindred, I have 
made enquiries, and have now difcovered 
Boaz is our neareft kinfman. 

Bo a 2. 

I — I the neareft kinfman of Ruth ! — • 
Oh, my mother ! — Oh, Naomi I — ^But 
are you certain ? — 

S Naomi. 
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Naomi. 

[ This mery mon^ing I have confulted 
the elders : the^y have flicwn me you are 
our kinfman* 

BoAZ« 

But the nearefl: ? 

Naomi-. 

I know of no other. All thofe we 
left at Bethlehem are dead. 

BoAz. (Afide.) 
{After a moment^s thoughtful fiknce.) 
There is but one way to a6V. 

N A O M I. 

That of efpoufing Ruth. Such is the 

law. 

Bo A 2* 

O Naomi ! didft thou but know what 
palTes in my bbfom, how deeply I. am 
afFe£led ! — ^But remaio whece thou art.— 
I will fend R\ith hither.— Wait for m^ 
both in this place, I will preiently re- 
turn. 
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turn, and ye then (hall know what 

my prcfent feelings are. 

SCENE III. 

Naomi, 

Praifed be fhc God of IfracI, t already 
kiK>wthem.-^He loves Ruth.— But who 
might fee, might hear, might converfe 
with her, and aot love her ?— — And 
fhalt thou then be happy, piy daughter ? 
Never can- 1 repay thy attachm^pt 
arid love : but I can behold, I can rejoice 
at thy happinefs*— — Let me but be a 
witnefs of that,, only for a moment, and 
my mifcries (hall be all forgotten, my 
vows accomplifhed, and I ihall die 
content. 

SCENE IV. 
Naomi, Ruth. 

Ruth. \ 

My mother ■ • 

S 2 Naomi. 
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Naomi. 
Wherefore doft thou tremble fo ? 

Ruth. 

Jephoiiah detained me in the houfe, 
queftioned me — I anfwered, I know 
not what. — I was thinking of you — ^and 
of what you had juft related. — Bozz 
fuddenly came in. 

Naomi. 
Well. 

Ruth. 

« 

I cannot defcribe the impreffion bis 
prefence, fo unexpefted, made upon me. 
He faw my agitation, toy confufion, 
and took pity on them. He did not ap- 
proach me, flopped not a moment, ex- 
cept while he defired me to come hither. 

Naomi. 

But wherefore art thou thus afFeded ? 

Ruth. 

My mother, — I dare not alk — Does 
Boaz — know that he is our kinfman? 
I fear you have told him all — ^and yet 

you 
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you promifed me to defer, at leaft for 
ibme days, this ifearful explanation. 

N.A O M !• 

Boaz is informed. I have told him 
the whole truth. 

• Ruth. 

Mercy I 

'Naomi. ' 

. Take courage. 1 read his eyes, his 

heart. He loves thee. 

Ruth. 
Did he avow his love ? 

Naomi. 

His emotion was extreme. He left 
me precipitately, to go, no doubt, to 
aflcmble the elders, and inform them of 
this event. 

Ruth. 

Went! And without explaining 

himfelf! 

S ^ Naomi. 
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Naomi. 

He defired me to wait his returns here, 
in this place. 

R IJ T ft. . 

O my mother ! fach h your love for 

me> you are too eager to believe every 

body loves me like you. — Alas ! it is but 

too probable you are deceived.-^As for 

the law, that would oblige him to ef- 

poiife me, of that I will not take advan- 

tage.-r Perhaps he has other engage-* 

mcnts, other intents, other defires. • 

If be has told you fo, oh ! do not conceal 

it from me. 

Naomi. 

With a (ingle wprd I will diffipatc thy 
fears. — ^Np foona- had he heard he was 
my neareft kinfmaa than, by imme- 
diate impulfe,"" he ealled mte his mother* 

•Ruth.* 

His mother ! — ^Boaz called Naomi his 

mother 1 Oh! word of afFe£tion. — 

But was it poffible he might love Ruth 
without feeling the endearing fenfations 

of 
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of a fofi ? — ^Should he efpoufe flic he will 
permit us to dwell together, — ^Yes, my 
mother, you I prefer to the whole world. 
Nothing Ihould ever make me renounce 
my duty towards you, the^ plcafure of 
aiding you, of watching over you, of 
living to make you happy. 

Naomi. 

Yet, my daughter, (hould Boaz refufe 
the incumbrance of my old age ? 

R IT T H. 

And think you, then, I would con- 
fent to fuqh a union ? — ^For you I have 
no fecrets. — I own I feel I love. — But 
ihould he not adopt my mother, I fhould 
lotre no longer. — No, never will I marry 
unlcfs my hufband be the fon of Naomi. 
— ^You fee, my mother, with what fin- 
cerity I fpcak. You know my heart, do 
you, then, be equally explicit. Tell 
me all you think. No inquietude do I 
feel that you fhould be rejected by Boaz: 
if I am dear to him fo fhall you be alfo. 
S4 . But, 
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But, tell mc, will not this marriage 
afflift you ? Shall you feel the fame af- 
fedion for the wife of Boaz as for the 
yvldow of Mahlon ? 

Naomi,* 

Art not thou my daughter, and can 
I ever ceafe to be thy mother ? ■ 

Ruth. 

I am wholly yours, do with me what 
fhall feem good unto you. If my mar- 
riage with Boaz would give you the 
flighteft pang, forgotten be it, and 

thought of no more. Never have 

you impofed ^ command upon me, and, 
therefore, pften have I grieved. Had I 
. been born your daughter you would, at 
fome moments, have fpoken with the 
authority of 9 mother. — Be then thus 
kind at Jaft ; treat me like your child. 
Give me the pnjy proof of afFe£lion you 
cyer omitted. Jmpofe a command, that 
J may feel the fweet pleafure of obeying.' 

Naomj, 



i- 
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Naomi. 

How ? ■ ■ W hat have I to command ? 
— Have not thy cares unccalingly pre- 
cluded and fore-run my wiflies ? 

Ruth. 

Thefe were my pleafures : the duty of 
felf- denial never have I known. 

Naomi. 

O my daughter, fince thou haft 
abandoned thy country to follow me, to 
alleviate mifery, procure me fubliftcnce, 
and coniecrate thy youth and life to com- 
fort my old age — fince thou haft done 
thefe things without effort, without 
regret, without felf-denial, what muft I 
think, what muft I feel at condu6l fo 
ineftimable, fo endearing, fo fublime? 
'—No, my child, be fatisfied, banifli thefe 
vain fears. Wed Boaz, and think not I 
(hall grieve thereat. Only by feeing 
thee happy, and in a ftation worthy of 
thy virtues^ can I myfelf be truly fo. 

Ruth, 
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R ir T H. 

Andy if I lo\re him, wilt ^ouloye 
him alfo ? 

N A DM i» 

Can'ft thou doubt me ? 

Nay, but love hitn like thy fon ? 

Naomi* 

How thinkeft thou I can love him 
Icfs in whom thou findcft felicity ? 

R U T Ht 

O my mother ! 

Naomi. 
He comes.' 

RUTH» 

Suffer me to leave you. (Ruth retires 
fome paces,) 

Naomi. 

Whither art thou going? Come 

back, my daughter, 'tis Jephonah. 

Ruth. 
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Ruth. 
What hath he to tell us ? 



SCENE V, 

Naomi, Ruth, Jephonah* 

Jephonah. 
I am fent hither by my maftcr. 

Naomi. 
To what purport? 

J E P.H o N A H. 

.He fears you are weary of waiting, and 
has fent me to entreat you yet Will 
kindly flay, though it will be fome time 
before he will be able to return*. 

Naomi. 
Nothing more ? 

Jepho-» 
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J E P HON AH. 

Oh f* I know the whole. — I followed 
my mafter. He firft went to one of the 
elders, with whom he fpoke in private, 
after having commanded me to affemble, 
in his name, nine other of the elders in 
the gates of the city. From this, I knew 
fome public declaration was to follow, 

Ruth. {Afide.) 
I fcarce can breathe. 

Naomi. 

And what happened at the gates of 
the city ? 

J E P H o N A H. 

My mafter, and the elder his friend, 
arrived there juft as I did. — He has made 
his declaration.-— He told the elders he 
was your relation, that he was intercfted 

in your welfare. Many other things 

he did, and ended by requiring them to 
fummon thither the young man, 

R U T |I, . 

What young man ? ' 
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Jephonah, 

Samir, the young man who is your 
nearefl kinfmaQ. 

Ruth. 
Heavens ! my neareft kinfaian ! 

Jephonah. 

And did you not know it ? When 

my mafter went hence and left you, he 
was informed of it ; for, as he walked 
through the ftreets, he feveral times re- 
peated the name of the young man. The 
elder to whom he went, and who well 
knew all the families of Bethl^ljiem, foon 
informed him that the neareft kinfman 
ofElimelech, the late hufband of Nao- 
mi, wasSamir. 

RtJTH, {Aftde.) 

Whither fhall I fly ? I cannot, rc- 
ilrain my tears. 

Jephonah. 

Boaz explained all thefe things to the 
elders, and required that Samir Ihould be 

fum- 
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fummonedj that he might fpeak with 

him. You may be certain he will - 

oblige the youiig man to cfpoufe Ruth, 
for fttch are the laws. — ^While he was 
waiting for Samir, he called me and 
fent me here to you. 

Ruth, {Afide.) 
Wretched woman that I am t 

Jephonah, {To Ruth.) 

'Ru^h, I congratulate 3rou. Deferve, 
and you fliall obtain faappirtefs, Samir 
is a good, a worthy young man, and fears 
the Lord.— —He is befides wealthy. 

Naomi. 

Enough, Jephonah, leave us. I would 
fpeak with my daughter. 

Jephonah. 

And I will return to my matter j per- 
haps I may meet him on the way. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

Naomi, Rgth. 

Ruth. 

Oh, my mother^ let us begone, let us 
quit this fatal field ; which. Oh ! would 
I had never entered, , 

N AOM !• 

Nay, my daughter, but wemuftwait 
for Boaz« 

R IT T H. 

Let us begone.— -What Beaz !— He 
whom I thought fo good,.i!b generous U^ 
Alas ! how little did I kno^ his keart I 
—By what right would he difpofe of me ? 
Thinks he I will confent to marry this 

ftranger? ^'Tis only to compaiSon, 

theQ» I am indebted for what he has 
done.— —You, my mother, thought he 
loved mc ; you perfuadcd me to think fo, 
and lo ! ye, how we have been deceived. 

Naomi. 
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Naomi. 

Ruthy is it thee, my daughter, that 
murmurs thus at Providence I 

Ruth. 

Sudden thefe emotions are, and ftrange 
to my heart ; pardon them, my mother, 

pardon thefe wanderings of the mind. 

Naomi. 

Didft thou know how deeply thy grief 

affli£ts me. — 

Ruth. 

I was unable to conceal it. — '• — You 
have a right to know every thought of 
my heart. Yes, in you, my mother, 

1 (hall find confolation* — Heavens ! heard 
1 not the voice of Boaz ! 

Naomi. 
Speaking to Jephonah. 

R i; T H. 

He comes. Where (hall I hide my-, 
fclf? 

Naomi. 
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Naomi. 

Bfe firm> my daughter ; recall thy rea- 
fon, thy virtue. 

RtJtH. 

Alas ! it was reafon, it was virtue firft 
taught me to love, — ^He will fee I have 
been weeping.-*-*-— Wherefore can I not 

fly? 

N A O M I# 

He is here. 

Ruth. 

How (hall I fuftain this interview ? 

S C E N E VIL 
Naomi, Ruth, Boaz. 

BOAZ. 

(^Jfide^ and at fame dijlance.) 

They are yonder. — I tremble. — If I 

, have deceived myfelf. — {poaz^ advances^ 

Rutb turns away to conceal her agitation ; 

T after 

I 
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after aJhortJUencCy Boaz Jpeaks again. — 
Ruth, your deftiny at prefcnt depends 

upon ydurfclf. 1 return from zxi af- 

fembly of the people. Samir, in pre- 
fence of the elders, hath acknowledged 
he is your ncareft kinfman. 

Ruth. 

And I, my Lord, will aflemble the 
people to declare, aloud, I will never 
marry my neareft kinfitian. 

BoAZ. 

Do you then refufc Samlr ? 

Ruth. 

Wherefore, my Lord, did you not 

afk me that queftion before ? ^Was it 

right, without the confcnt of my mother, 
without my confent, to offer my hand to 
a ftranger ? 

B o A z. 

I fuppofed, perhaps too rafhly, you 
would refufe him that hand* 

Ruth. 
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Ruth. 

Why then have you had the cruelty 
to ad: thus ? 

. B o A z* 

Could the right of Samir to efpoufe 
you have been contefted, I neither (hould 
have affcmbled the people nor the elders. 

. But Samir knew you not, and I 

might juftly hope he would cede his 
claim to me, as our laws permit. 

Naomi. 
This I ought before to have divined^ 

Ruth. 

Well, my Lord, and hath Samir given 
his confent? 

BOAZ. 

Nothing is wanting to my prefent hap- 
pinefs, but yours. 

Ruth. 
O my mother ! anfwer for me. 

T 2 Naomi. 
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Naomi. 

iTreftnting the hand ofRuih.y 

BoaZy receive this hand, the fupport 
of my old age ; this hand which fo often 
hath dried my tears 5 fo chearfully, fo 
continually hath labored for my fupport. 

Yes, with refpeft, with affeftion, and 
with Joy I receive it. 

Ruth. 

My Lord. — My ,mothcr will foon be 
your mother, — r- 

BoAZ. 

) I underftarid you.- And furely you 
could not imagine that Boaz would fe- 

parate Ruth and Naomi. Oh no. — 

Judge how dear fhe is to me, fince it 
is to the attachment you. had to her that 
I owe the fenfations I .at prt&nt feeL 

R r T H. 

And ihall I then pafs my days and 
divide my happinefs with Naomi and 
Boaz ? ' 

Naomi. 
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N A o k I.' 
O generous Boaz I 

B o A z. 

The people are ftill affembled, let us 
return to the elders.' There let me pro« 
claim our union and my prefent blifs. 
{The found of rufiic mufic is beard.) But, 
yonder, I perceive the reapers comings 
led by Jephonah, ftop we a moment. 



SCENE VII, And Laft. • 

Namoi, RyTH, Boaz, Jephonah, 
Reapers and Gleaners. 

Jephokah. (T$ Boaz.) 

Behold here thy fervants, my Lord, 
coiiie to teftify their joy. Virtue thou 
rewardeft by efpoufing Ruth. All who 
hear it rejoice, and all declare the daugh- 
ter of Naomi is worthy to bcconie the 
wile of Boaz. 

T3 Boaz, 
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BOAZ. 

She will become the bcnefadlrefs of 
ye all. Me fhe will make better, and 
you more happy. 

Ruth. 

Boaz will permit me to imitate his 
benevolence, and to fcatter corn in the 
gleaner's path* 

B o A z. 

Thofe, efpecially, who glean for their 
parents, {hall more than ever be wel- 
come to thcfe fields. — Jephonah, fpread 
the tables, in the hall, thither I invite 
the reapers and gleaners, an4 thither 
will I prefently return and make merry 
with them.— Naomi, arm in arm with, 
and fupported by, your fon and daughtert 
thus let us go before the elders. 

R IT T H. 

My mother, before thou leadeft me to 
that affembly where the deftinies of 
Ruth and Boa^^ fhajl be for ever united, 

give 
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give me thy benediction. Blefs thy 
daughter. {She kneels to NaomL^ 

Naomi. 

Never, from the firft inftant that 
Heaven gave me Ruth, have I ceafed to 
blefs thee, my daughter. The Lord 
God of Ifrael, at laft, hath heard my 
prayers, for he rejefts not the ardent vows 
of gratitude.— One only remaining wifli 
have I to form ; permit mc, O God, to 

fee it accomplifhed. Thy virtue, my 

daughter, giveth me every right to hope 

— ^Yes, thou (halt be a mother. Thou, 

the beft of daughters, flialt be a happy 

mother, and Naomi fhall prefs to her 

bofom the child of Ruth (She raifes her 

bands to Heaven^) O Lord God of my 

fathers, hear and permit this child to 

be the root.of a numerous pofterity. To 

its defcendants referve honors and glory 

which may for ever perpetuate in the 

memory of man it's happy parents. Oh ! 

leave, leave in oblivion the deftruftive 

names of warriors who have conquered 

T 4 king- 
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kingdoms, ravaged and laid them dcfo* 
Jate, but let not the names of Ruth and 

Boaz perifh with themfelves. Let the 

ftory of Ruth be known in after ages, 
that children, and young men and 
maidens, alTembled in the houfes of 
their fathers, may liften, or with reve- 
rence relate, even to the end of time, 
the virtues and the love of Ruth ; and 
let her be remembered as the moft ten- 
der example of filial piety.- ^Such. 

are my benedi£tions. Arife, my 

daughter, arife. {^RutA arifes and Na^ 
omi embraces hcr,^ 

R U T H» 

My mother ! Boa?: ! O excefs of hap* 
pinefs I 

B o A z» 

Come then, lovclieft of women, and 
make man perfect. . Come, and folcmnly 
4$clare you accept the hand of Boa/^. 



Naomi,. 
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•^ N A O M !• 

Come, my daughter, let us not delay. 

Ruth. (Going). 

O God of Ifrael ! God of my mother ! 
render m? worthy of all thy mercies. 



THE END. 
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S A R E P T A. 

A SACRED DRAMA, 
IN ONE ACT. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Elijah. 

The Widow ef Sarepta. 

Her Son. 

The Scene' is in the Country of the Sid(h 
niansy near to the City of SiJoa. 



EPISTLE to Madame **^ 



M A D A M £» 

IMAGINE how much I value a 
piece which you particularly honor 
and prefer, and which you have deigned 
to think meritorious. How often, while 
I was writing this drama, were you 
prefent to my imagination ! Though far 
different in fituation, was it poflible^ 
while tracing the charader of the tea- 
derefl of mothers, of a woman equally 
benevolent and virtuous, not unceaiingly 
to recollect fo auguft, fo afFejfting, a pic- 
ture of thofe high qualities I was endea* 
voring to defcribe ? Happy tBe author^ 
Madam, who is fufficiently near fo na- 
tural, fo noble, an original. How great 
his advantage, who thus can behold vir- 
tue in all it's effulgence, and obfervc 
traits equally amiable, feducing, and 
fublime. 

A OVER. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following is the Story, taken from 
the Holy Scripture, which has fur- 
nifhed the Subje<a of the Widow of 
Sarepta. 

AH A B King of Ifrael efpoufed 
Jezabel the daughter of Ethbaal, 
King of the Sidonians, and, led aftray by 
that Princefs, worfhipped idols. The 
Prophet Elijah, by the contimand of God, 
declared to the King that^ for feveral 
years, neither dew nor rain (hould water 
the earth. Elijah, being perfecuted by 
Ahab, was obliged to fly and hide hin^- 
felf near ^ the brook of Cherith, befide 
Jordan. After ibme time the brook 
dried up, there being no rain in the 
land ; and the Lord ordered the Prophet 
to go to Sidon, a city of the Sidonians. 
Being come near the city, he met a poor 
woman, gathering of fticks : he alked her 
for water to drink, and (he went (Irait 
to fetch it. He called her back to beg 

a morfel 



^ 
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a morfel of bread ; but (be anfwered. 
As the Lord thy God /ivetb, J have not a 
cake 9 but a handful of meal in a barrel ^ and 
a little oil in a crufe ; and behold I amga^ 
tbering two fiicks that I may go in and 
drefs it for me and my fon^ that we may 
eat it and die ; and Elijah faid unto her. 
Fear noty go^ and do as thou baft faid^ but 
make me thereof a little cake Jirji^ and 
bring it unto me^ and after make for thee 
and thy f on ; for thus faith the Lord God^ 
qflfraely The barrel of mdaljball not wajle^ 
neither Jhall the crufe of oil fail until the 
day' that the Lord fendetb rain upon the 
earth. 

After this the widow's fon died, Elijah 
raifed him again» and reflored him to 
his mother, who faid to the Prophet, 
Now by this I know that thou art a man 
0f Godj and that the word qf the Lord 
in thy mouth is truth. 
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She feeketh wool and flax, and worketh with 
her batids. 

She ftrctcheth forth her hand to the pdbr, yea, 
file reacheth forth her hands to the needy. 

Favor is dedeitful and beauty is vain ; but a wo- 
man that feareth the Lord, Ihe Ihall be praifcd. 
Vkov. chap. xxxi. ver, 13, 20, 33, 



ttmm 



SCENE 



The W I p Wf/eated at her door^Jpinnlng^ 
and her Son byherjidi. 

The Widow, 
{4fide^ after having looked earnejlly at her fin.) 

HOW pale he is ! How fallen 
away !' — Poor boy. — (Jloud.) My 
ixDD, doft thou not find the morning air 
fefrertiing, the day more fercne thaa 
heretofore ? 

U Son. 
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S O K. 

I breathe with pain, and feel the fui^ 
already hot and burning. 

W I p o w. 
Wilt thou walk among the trees ? 

Son. 
I cannot walk. 

Widow, (Jjide.) 
Alas ! 

So K. 

When, my mother, fhall we again 
behold verdure and flowers ? ' 

Widow. 

Now is the feafon in which they ufed 
to appear and flourifli; yet, now, wc 
hear no more the warbling of birds ; bare 
are the trees, and the dry flowers fall in 
dufl: on the fcorched grafs ; fountains^ 
brooks, and rivers, ceafe to flow; in vain 
would we feek the cool fliade of the fo-r 
refl ; rain moiilens not the earth, and 

plants 
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plants and fruits, men and beafts, all 
languifli, all droop, and di&.- — Such are 
the plagues by which we are afflidled.— 
Long too have they endured.—- All nature 
is changed ; the fatal revolution, at once, 
deprives us of rain, refreftiing rays, abun- 
dance and health. 

So 27. 

And (hall we then, my mother, no 
fnore behold the fpring. 

Widowp 
Oh J my Son. 

So N. 

I ftilj remember thofe happy days 
when the trees looked fo green, fo beau- 
tiful the meadows.-. — Never (hall I for- 
get the water flowing from the well and 
falling frona the high rock. Yonder it 
was, I fee the place ; but the water is no 
more, the rock alone remains, and as I 
look towards it, tl^e fight make^ me mcl- 
^jxcboly.*. — ~Tbe flowers, too, which I 

Vz fo 
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fo often have gathered with delight 

Our vine-trees^ our olives, and our young 

lambs 

Widow. 

Alas! dear child^ thou, already, art fa* 
milar with woes unknown to infancy 
or youth ; painful remembrance and bit- 
ter regret. 

Son. 

And the bittereft is, my mother, 

to recoiled how once your maidens came 

about you, worked for you, waited on 

you, obeyed you. — Alas! now you are 

alone. 

Widow. 

Alone ! Am I not with thee, my 

fon ? — ^Thou, to me, art every thing. 

Son. 

Could I but affift you in your libors ! 

— I am old enough, and yet I want the 

ftrength — 

Widow. 

And doft thou pity me ? Doft thou 
weep over my humiliations ? Thou ! fole 

objcift 
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objcft of all my inquietude, — Oh, my 

fon, ftill fhould I be happy, ftill fu-* 

prcmely bleft, would Heaven but reftore 

thy health. 

Son. 

You weep.'-— Do you not hope, my mo- 
ther, to fee me recover ? 

Widow, 

Preadful queftion ! Ah ! did I doubt 
it, would it be poffible for me to live ? 

Son. 

And yet I am very weak. — Could you 
but lead me to the city, then would I go 
to the temple of Baal, and kneeling with 
you, my mother, pray to our gods. 

Widow. 

• To our gods ! — ^Ah ! my fon, them 
have I ceafed to revere : long have I 
known the errors of our abfurd belief, 

and the worfhip of Baal Not virtue 

doth our religion infpire, but vice it au- 

thorifes,-*-No, doubt not, my fon> that 

U 3 our 
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our priefta are impoi^on and falfe bur 

gods. 

Son. 

Whom then (hall we invoke ? 

Widow. 

Him who hath created the univerie. 

S O K. 

. Bat who fliall inform us how to pay 
him worlhip ? 

Widow* 

He himfelf hath engraven his worship 

in our hearts, hath infpired us with the 

love of good and the hatred of evil. Him 

we obey when we obey the dilates of 

confcience. 

. Son. 

But how is he to be ferved ? How 
ihould we pray unto him ? 

Widow.* 

Alas I I know act ; but the virtuous 
and fubmiilive hea/ti that defires this 

knowledge. 
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knowledge, ought to preferve the hope 
that it fllall fometime be enhghtened. 

Son. 
Him the Sidonians muft then offend ? 

Widow. 

Too much they have merited his 
Wrath, by their crimes and inhuman fa- 

crifices. The dreadful dearth which 

now defolates the land^ ficknefs and fa- 
tnine, nay, all the ills under which we at 
prefent groan, are but, perhaps, the fear- 
ful efFefts of an unfecn power, whom I 
know not, and whom they difobey. It is 
rumored that the original caufe of all 
our misfortunes was the union of Jeza- 
bcl, our King's daughter, with Ahab, 
King of Ifrael. Altars hath (he built in 
Samaria^ and there our idols are wor- 
Ihipped ; from that fatal moment our 

calamities began. 

Son. 

The gods of Ifrael then are wrathful 
againft us? ' 

U4 ' Wi- 
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W I p o w» 

One God, alone^ do the Ifraelites 

adore. Fromhiti}, itisfaid, they have 

received holy laws, benevolent precepts, 

atid commandments pure and juft, — Ah ! 

if it be true that the God of Ifrael com-* 

mands us to be virtuous^ he fha}! be 

xpy God. 

Son. 

Hear you, my mother, how the wind 
whiftles ? — And yet how fcorching !— 
What whirlwinds of duft ! 

Widow. 

A fearful tempeft is riiing.-— Let us 

go in. 

Son. 

The wind is louder. Thick clouds 

are gathering. 

Widow. 

Let us make hafte. — Conxe, piy fon, 
lean upon my arm. 

Son, 

I cannot ft^ncj, 

Wt- 
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Widow. 

Oh Heavens I And am I too weak to 

carry thee ? 

Son. 

Po not Weep, my mother. ^Help 

me, a little, and I fliall be able to get tp 

the door. 

,W I D o w. 

(Bearing him in btr arms.) 

Come, dear boy. 

Son, 

(Stejfptng Jlowly with her.) 

What a ftorm ! — ^The trees bend and 
the branches break. 

W 1 D o w» 
Take courage, come. 

Son; 
Hark J-r^I hear ftrange found? and 
groans J 



Widow. 
They come from the wood ! 



Son. 



«9S THE WIDOW 

Some one, no t)<»iiMK»m i»' want of 
hdp. Run, my ni^heril ■,.- 

I cannot leave tli^ kWf* ^^^^ ^ ^^^^ 
brought thee into the houfe, I will gQ« 

Come, then. . ,» ^ r 

(Opening the door.) 
I will prefently come back to th€C# 

S o N# 

Do not be uneiafy, I feel myfclf better^ 
I only want repo& : I will lie down and 
deep. 

Wl.t)OW, 

And oh ! may thy flccp be fweet and 
refreftiing. {She kijfes ber fon^ fimts tJk 
door after ker, and goes towards tie wood.) 

SCENE 
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SCENE IL 

Widow. 

Dear child, how. many pangs, how 
many mortal' inquietudes doth thy prcr 
fent declining health occafion me ! {StiU 
advancing towards the w^^^.^— — The 

clouds difperfe ; the wind abates, ^I 

hear no more thofe plaintive cries which 
leenied to call for aid. — Yet, certainly, 
it was no illufion* My whole foul w^ 
moved, for I heard the voice of diftrefs, 
{JSbe Jiops and looks round.) — ^No one can 

I fee. 1 will return to my fon,— r 

Ah ! if his flecp be found and peacefal, 
hov7 happy fhall I be while I behold him 

tranquil and at eafe ! Softly will I 

fit and work by his fide. ^Yet, nb ; at 

the whirl of the fpindle he may awake, 

iSilent I muft look. I ihall not be 

obliged to reftrain my tears, they may 
flow,atleaft, without conftraint, for, fleep- 

ing, he will not fee them flow. {She 

rcufes ber clafped bands towards Heaven.) 

—Oh! 
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— ^Oh ! Thou whom know I do not, 
but whon) to know I defire ! Thou who 
fpeakeft intelligibly to my heart! Thou 
who haft created the heavens and the earth ! 
Ah ! what relief to my pangs, what de- 
light to my foul, could I adore thee, pray 
to thee, invoke thy bleffings on my child, 
and could I know my prayers were heard ! 
Only by thy works I know thee, 
thy infinite power : and, thy power being 
infinite, thou thyfelf muft be beneficent. 
——Look down upon thy fervant, en- 
lighten her eyes, and reftore her fon to 

health.*T Innocent hath been my life, 

and truth my conftant purfuit. No, 

thou wilt not rcjedt my prayers, thou 
wilt deign to inftruit thy handmaid, and 

to prefcrve her fon. Hark! I hear 

the found of feet.- Some one in the 

wood. — 1 will run.-— (5^^^ goes towards 
the wood.) — A venerable Seer approaches! 
.. — ^Weafc and cxhaufted he appears ! Let 
me, if I can, fuppof t fais trembling fteps; 



SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

Widow, Elijah. 

Elijah. 

Where am I? — :In what wild place? 

Widow. 

You are in the land of the Sidonians, 
near the city of Serepta. If you want 
reft come into my cottage. 

Elijah. 
Who art thou ? 

Widow. 

A widow I am ; an only fon is all my 
wealth, and I live by the labor of my 

hands. ^Plenty and happinefs once 

were mine, nor did I make an ill ufe of 
my wealth ; and, though now I am poor, 
yet I defpair not. 

Elijah. 

By what reverfe of fortune art thou 
thus ? 

Wl DOW 
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W I p o w. 

Public calamity. The earth deprived 
of dew and rain is become ftcril. The 
cares of agriculture are abandoned, be- 
caufe they are ufelefs ; and famine, that 
moft dreadful fcourge, has deftroyed all 
rank and diftin£lion.^ The rich is now 
but as the poor; and the lord of large 
pofleflions dies, like the indigent, for want 
of bread* The courtier, in his palace, 
learns, at length, the vanity of luxury 
an4 magnificence, and the real and folid 
value of Nature's gifts. Such are the 
woes which defolatp and diilr^d our af-» 
flidted lan4« 

Elijah. 

Oh people, blind, iniquitoqs-and per-r 
verfe ! — Break in pieces your idols, pull 
down your altars, the works of wicked 
hands and impious ! Apknowledge the 
true God, the God of Abraham, Ifaai^ 
and Jacob, and he, long fuffcring and 
ever merciful, fliall pardon ye^ iind yc 
ftalllivel 

WlBOW 
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Widow-, 

What fayeft thou? —The true God! 
j!-^Him whom I would adore I-^— Canft 
thou inftriid me ? Knoweft thou himr? 
Js he thy God ? ■ He hears nae not I— 
He feems in pain* 

Elijah, 

Strength forfakes me.~r — ^Fatigue — 
^hirft.— — 

Widow. 

Alas'* all I have is a little oil and 
mealj^ which I preferve for my fon* 

Elijah. 

Hath thy fon remained many days, 
tike me, wijhout food ? 

Widow. 

(AJide, beholding Elijah.) 

How pale U — -He reels* — -rl cannot 
|3ehold him perifli— And, yet, my fqn ! 
Should he wake hungry— Algs I my 
rpnt heart— ^ 

jgXIjAH. 
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Elijah. 

Itelp, help I— My life is in thy hands ! 
Help, help ! 

W I 35 o w. 

Oh ! my (on ! Alas ! venerable 

ftranger, as the Lord thy God liveth, I 
have no bread.; nothing have I but a 
handful of meal, in a barrel and a little 
oil, in a crufe. 

El I j ah. 

Fear not: go and make me a cike 
thereof, and bring it me, and after make 
for thee and thy fon ; for thus faith the 
Lord God of Ifrael, The barrel of meal 
fliall not wafte, neither (hall the crufe of 
oil fail, until the day that the Lord 
fendeth rain upon the earth. 

Widow. 

He furely is a man of Cod, his words 
are infpiration.—Yes, his God is. the 
true God, to whom all things are pof- 
fible. 1 feel a power and a light divine ; 
a faith that fortifies my heart, that or- 
dains 
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dains me not to fuffer this holy man to 
pcrifli at my door for want. 

Elijah. 

Go, 1 win wait for thce.here ; go, and 
doubt not the puifTance or the merciful 
goodnefs of the Gqd of Ifrael. 

Widow, 

Yes, holy man, what I have I will 
give unto thee. 



SCENE IV. 

Elijah. ' 

This woman is a Sidonian, uniii-* 
ftruded, ignorant of the juft and fublime 
law of Jehovah. From the love of virtue 
(heads. —Oh ! God of my fathers, deign 
to make her truly worthy of thee ; flied 
the beams of divine truth in her heart, 
and multiply thy bleffings on this bene- 
volent, this hofpitable widow. — ^V^^hat 
piercing, what lamentable cries are thefe ! 
X {T&e 
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{T'he cottage door is open^ and Eliji^b bears 
the Widow within^ who exclaims.) 

Widow. 

Myfon! Myfon! Oh! My fon! 

'My fon ! 

E L I J A H* 

What misfortune ! What mifery ! 



S C E N E V. 

Elijah, Widow. 

W I D o w. (DiJlraEle^ly.) 

Hq is gone !-^*Tis paft My all, 

my life, my foul is fled ! — ^Oh ! my fon, 

my. fon! — [She falls on a grqfs bank be-^ 

Jide the door.) / 

Elijah. 

Is thy fpn dead ? 

Widow, 

Thou, unhappy ftranger, didft detain 
me ! Breathlefs he lies ! His laft figh ef- 

caped 
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caped and I received it not !— — Oh ! my 
fon, my fon ! But I will return ; dead» 
I will ftill gaze upon him, and expire 
by his fide I ' • 

Eli I J AH. 

Stay. " L iften and be patient, 



A Power fupernatural conies over me, 
and reftores me all my ftrength ! Unfor- 
tunate but virtuous mother, believe and 
pray : kneel with me and invoke the 
God of Ifrael ! 

Widow. 

Wherefore invoke him ? — My fon is 
dead ! 

E L I J AH. 

Yet, he can make him live. 

Widow. 
{Falling with entbujiajiic fervency on her knees.) 
Oh God! Oh God!. Oh God! 

Elijah* 

God of my fathers ! Jehovah, omni- 
potent in mercy, hear; my prayer ; be- 
X 1 hold 
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hold the fighs and groans of this poor 
widow, give her life, light, and happi- 
ncfs. — Yea! Thou heareft me! — I feel 
thee ! — ^Thy fpirit is upon me l-^^iRifing 
bajlily towards the cottage.) 

Widow. 
(^Rijing alfo.) 

Oh ! may this may this be ? 

Elijah. 

Beware of doubt. — ^Hope every thing, 
and follow me npt, {EipaA goes into the 
cottage.) 



S C E N E VI. 

Widow. 

Hope ! May I ? Is it poffible I may 
hope '.-—What he, whom I have beheld 

dead, may he live again ! Yes, he 

may. — Great God, I cannot doubt thy 

power, or thy bounty fupreme. Yet, 

alas ! what have I done to deferve a mi- 
racle 
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racle from thee ? — (JSbe lifiens.) God of 
Mercy I — ^It is his voice ! — I hear him. 
— My fdn ! My fon ! (Fties precipitately 
to the cottage door^ 



SCENE VII, And Laft. 

Elijah leading the S o n 3y the hand. 
Widow. ^ 

Widow. 

My fon ! 

Son. 

{Running into her arms and clinging round her neclc.) 

Oh, my mother ! 

Widow. 

And liveft thou ! Breatheft thou ! Do 
I behold thee ! Do I clafp thee in my 
arms I (Holding him at arms lengthy and 
looking Jiedfaftly upon him.) Yes ! — ^ — ^*Tis 
thee !• — 'Tis my fon ! — 'Tis thee, and 
health blooms upon thy cheek. (She Jails 
on her knees to Elijah^ who raifes her.) 
X3 Man 
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Man of God ! whofe gracious image 
thou bcareft, whofc minifler of mercy 
thou art, now I know that thy God is the 
the true God, the God I fought, the 
God whom, even in error, I adored ! — 
Inftruft, enlighten me, tell me how I 
beft may worlhip, heft may exprefs, beft 
may (how how fully I feci his goodnefs ! 

E ;* I J A fir. 

Thy prefent gratitude is the facrifice 
and the worfhip which pleafcth hhn beft. 

Widow. 

And thou, venerable Sage, Prophet 
of God, be thou my guide, henceforth 
thy precepts will I adore ! 

Elijah, 

Adore Jehovah. Mere man am I, 
JPerfecuted by a barbarous King, an im^- 
pious Queen, to the deferts I fled* Hi-^ 
ther the Lord ordained pnc to come ; hir 
ther, to thy fuccour, his almighty hand 
<iireded me, Tp Elijah he hath givep 

the 
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the glory of explaining his law to thee, 
virtuous and benevolent. The high 
crirhes of the haughty Jezabel have kin- 
dled the wrath of the Lord ; but, though 
to the wicked terrible, to the meek and 
righteous he is merciful and good. He 
hath reftored thy fon, to health reftored 
him, and thee he will preferve from 
that dreadful famine that doth afflid 
this land. The oil and the meal, which 
thou refervedft for thy fon, thy hofpita- 
lityand faith would have beftowed on 
me, who, though fufFering, yet, to 
thee a ftranger 5 that oil and that meal 
ihall endure fo long as the dearth endures, 
(hall give fubfiftence to thee, thy fon, 
and all thofe who fhall hither come to 
implore thy pity* 

Widow, 

Bounty of heaven ! — All ! may I fuc- 
cor all ? — It (hall be my duty then to 
feek the wretched, — Oh happinefs un- 
hoped ! 

X 4 Eli- 
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C L i j A H« 

As durable, ,as pure itiall it be ; and, 
though thou dieft, thy name fhall never 
die. Thy hofpitality, thy faith, and 
the rewards beftowed on them by the 
Lord God of Iffael, thefc, as examples, 
fhall remain, fo long a^ the earth, the 
fea, and all therein, remain. 



THE END, 



THE 



RETURN 



O F 
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A SACRED DRAMA. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiEL 

ToBiT, the Father, 
Anna, his Wife, 
Tobias, the Son. 

S o p H A R, 

<■ 

£x.iPHAzr, Friend and Kinfman of Tobiu 
The Angel Raphael. 



ADVERTISEMENT. ; 

To BIT, fon of Tobiel, of the tribe 
of Naphtali, was a model o{ the 
moft perfeft virtue* equally refpe<9:ablQ 
for his piety, his charity towards the 
poor, his refignation in adver^ty, his 
patience towards a coutuuielious wife, 
^nd his tendernefs for his: fon. • The af- 
feding inftrudlions he gave this beloved 
fon, fometime before their feparatipxiy 
cannbt be r^ad without emotion* 

Tobit fcnt his fon into the country 
of the Medes, and confided him to the 
care of the Angel Raphael, who had 
^flumed the peribn of a young man,: and 
the name of Azarias.* The journey wa3 
long, and Tobit was equally afiliftcd. by 
|iis own fears and the iterated complaints 

^ The ApgeJ tells Tobit that his name is Aza- 
pas, and that he is the fon of Ananias. The 
word, Azarias, fignifit$ fuccor of God, and Ananias, 
pace and gift of God* 

of 
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of Anaa^ his wife, who bitterly re- 
proached him for having traded her 
(on to the care of a young unexperienced 
ihsin. 

Af lefigth thft Afigel brought back 
tiit fofl^ Tobias, who had efpoufed Sa- 
fih, thff daughter 6f Raguef, and who 
fcturhed With his wifoi and great wealth, 
ho more to qairhis hthtt and his fami* 
ly. He likcWMe brought with him th6 
iiver 6f a taoftftrOtfS fifh, which he had 
killed oil thtf banks of the Tigris^ and 
which cured his father of blindnefs. 
The latter offered Azarias the half of 
the richos wilSi which his fon returned 
loaded. Thcfcupori the Angel made 
himielf known, and told Tobit that 
the happincfs he now enjoyed, was the 
reward of his virtue, his piety, and his 
dliM. He added that he ihould ftill 
live long and many years, and Tobit ac- 
cordingly lived to the age of one hun- 
dred and two, having uttered many pre- 
didions before his death. 

From 
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From this extrad, it may be perceiv- 
ed that, in the following drama, I have 
fcrupuloufly followed the fcripture, and 
prcferved the charafter and traits under 
which it reprefents the wife of the wife 
and virtuous Tobit. 



T H E 

R E T U R N 

O F 

TOBIAS, 



He that teacheth his fon gricveth the enemy ; 
and before his friend he (hall rejoice of him. 

ECCLESIASTICUS XXX, 3. 

Far be it from God that he fliould do wicked- 
nefs, and from the Almighty that he fhould com- 
mit iniquity. For the work of a man fhall he 
render unto him, and caufe every man to find 
according to his ways* 

Job xxxiT. lo, n. 



SCENE L 
A Garden. 



S o P H A Ry {^itb Or "Watering pot in her 
hand.) 

TO be continually at work, either 
in the houfe or the garden, or elfe 
guiding my poor old mafter, who is 

blind. 



320 THE RETURN 

blind) to thcfe things I fhould patiently 
fubmit, if it were not for the ill tempef 
of my miftrefs. — ^She is a ftrange wo- 
man. — Ever fince her fon has been gone 
there is ho fuch thing as giving her fa- 
tisfaftion ; and, indeed, for this fort- 
night paft, fhe feems to have been to* 

tally befidc herfclf. ^To be fure I can 

cafily fuppofe that a mother, diftrafted 
for the fafety of her child, cannot al- 
ways be good tempered arid reafqnable; 
but {he has no right, becaufe (he love9 
her fon, to torment her hu(band> aifroijt 
her neighbours, and make her fervanC 
miferable ; to go and come, and fcold, 
and cry, and neither let us reft by day, 
nor fleep by night. If it were not for 
my mafter I Ihoiild have tjew gone long 
ago. But who could leave the good, the 
patient, the charitable Tobit ? — Here is 
iomebody coming.-^Ob, it is EUphaz, 
the friend of the family* 



SCENE 
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SCENE I. 

SOPHAR, ElIPHAZ, 

Ah ! Sir, how happy "am I to fee you 
returned, after three, months abfence 2 
and how happy will my nuaftcr be. 

E L I P H A Z. 

Where is Tobit?- — I find nobody in 
the houfe. 

S O P H A R. 

He is gone, with Anna his wife, to 
walk on the higliroad which their fon^ 
Tobias, took, when he departed hence. 

El I p H A z. 

And have they yet, then, no news of 

their fon ? 

S o P H A R. 

None ^None. 

£ L I P H A z. 

Alas! deep muft be the affliction of 
my moft dear and refpedtable friend. 

Y SopiiAr. 
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SOPHAIU 

Yes^ yes ; deep, indeed ! But the Lord 
fuftains and confoles him. And then^ 
though he is not richi and though he 
Is blind, he does not let that day pafs in 
which he does hot fome good adion. 
When one remembers how fmall his 
poffeffions are, one fays, he is very poor ; 
hut, when one fees how much he gives> 
one is tempted to believe him more 
wealthy than many of thofe who are fup- 
pofed exceedingly rich. Ypu know, too, 
how much he is beloved <ind refpefted. 
All his neighbours come to aik his ad^^ 
vice. He appeafes their quarrels,, pre- 
vents lawfuits, and reftores peace and af- 
fedlion. They feel themfelves obliged 
to follow his couhfels ; he qorredls them, 
yet doth notfeem to reprove, his words 
arc fo mild, his fpeech fo fimple. 

E L J P H A Z/ 

He doth not exhort to, he infpires, 
virtue : and fuch fhall ever be the blefled 
privilege of an upright and feeling heart. 

' SOPHAR* 
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Sop har. 
Thefe things help to difpcl his cares. 

E L J P H A z. 

Afflidtion he may know ; he is a man, 
his fenfations are ftrong and lively, but 
he hath a noble fortitude, which afflic- 
tion never (hall overwhelm.' No, Tobit 
never can be utterly unhappy. — ^But tell 
me, how doth thy njiftrefs ? I much fear 
her natural impetuofity fliould now, par- 
ticularly, encreafe the pangs he feels. 

S o P H A R. 

And you have good reafon for your 
fears. People fay, the peeviflinefs^ of 
Anna hath always been a torment to 
Tobit. For, though fhe means well, fbe 
is fo eafily vexed, and fo foon in a paf- 
fion, that 

E L I P HAZ. 

Yes, her heart is good, but her 
violence is extreme. ' 

Y2 SOPHAR. 
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S O P H A Rt 

Ah ! what you have fecn i$ nothing. 
Her grief, at the abfence of her fon, 
is fo great, and fhp is become fo very 
unreafonable, that no one, who had not 
the patience of my matter, could endure 
her behaviour. She paflcs the whole 
day in weeping, fobbing, faying all man- 
, ner of ill-natured bitter things to my 
mafler, and in fcolding me. But that 
is not all ; during the night (he is juft 
as reftlefs, for, then,^what (he palls her 
prognoftics come over her ; and thefe 
prognoftics always alarm and awake the 
whole houfe. The lamp muft be lighted, 
and up we muft get; then (he cries, 
moans, prays, and again begins her la- 
mentations, and reproaches; commands 
every body to liften, forbids them to 
reply, and then complains of their (i- 
lence. Nobody feeks to comfort her ; 
(he is abandoned by the whole world ; 
her all is loft; nothing remains to her 
but a huiband, infenfible to her afflic- 
tion, and a fooli(h fervant ; the one (he 

will 
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will leave, the other difmifs, iand retire 
to a defart, there to expire in peace. And. 
this is her continual practice every night 
till day break. 

El I p H Az. 
But with what can fhe reproach Tobit ? 

S O P H A R. 

For having fuffered her fon to depart ; 
and, efpecially, for having trufted him 
to that ftranger, that young Azarias. 

E L I P H AZ. 

I never faw the young man, but Tobit 
hath told me fo much to his advantage-— 

S P H A R. 

To confefs the truth, my matter's con- 
duit in this matter is very Angular. You 
know his fon, and would you think it ? 
Azarias, at moft, is but as old as Tobias ; 
nay, he is ftill handfomer ; with fuch a 
colour, fuch pure red and white, in fhort 
he is as beautiful as an angel ! Now, 
when my poor miftrefs recolleds his youth- 
Y3 ful 
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ful figure, his engaging countenance^ ^ 
.and the errors incident to his age, fhe 
ihudders with fear. And it is natural 
ihe fhould ; were his appearance more 
fevere and forbidding there would be 
much lefs caufe for apprehenfion. 

£ L I F H A z« 

But) tell me, Sophar, doft think it 
will be long before thy mailer returns 
from his walk ? 

SoPHARt 

Anna led him under the great willow ; 
and, when once fhe has him there, alonCy 
ihe ufually keeps him long enough. 

E L I P H AZ, . 

What great willow ? • 

So P HAR. 

The one at which Anna and Tobit 
took leave of their fon, when he depart^ 
ed with Azarias. My miftrefs cannot be- 
hold that tree without feeling redoubled 

grief, 
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grief, and yet fhe is continually going 
thither. 

• E LI P H A,Z. 

Poor Tobit ! 

S O !» H A R. 

But what aftonifhes and even pains me 
moft is that he don*t complaini nor eve|i 
dare I murmur, in his prefence, at the 
unreafonable paffion of my miftrefs. He 
often appears affected at it, but never 
furprized. — But I hear forafe one in the 
houfe.— — ^Perhaps I may be wanted. I 

muft go. ^-Should it bt my matter, I 

will come back and tell you. 



SCENE III. 

E L I P H A Z, 

If Tobit be not happy, what mortal 
(hall dare complain of not being fo !— 
But the God of Heaven will not fufier 
all his virtues to remain unrewarded » 
he will reftore his fon, .that worthy ob- 
Y4 jeft 
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jed of all his tendcrnefs and cares.— Somg 
one is coming.— -Is it not the vpice of 
Tobit?- It is. "' 



S C P N E IV. 

; 
( 

Eliphaz, Tobit (Jed ky Sophar.) 

Tobit. 
Where is he ? — Where is Eliphaz ? 

£ L I p H A z. 
{Running and embracing Toitt.) 
Here, here I am, my friend, 

Tobit. 
Leave ms Sophar. 

Sophar. 
But can Eliphaz take cart of you ? 

T o B t T. 

Go, fear not ; a true friend is always 
a good guide. 

S0PHAR# 
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.S o p H A R'> (A/idey asjhe is going.) 

Well^ wjbII. t will endeavor to keep 
piy miftrefs away, however, that flic 
xpay not come an4 diftarb them* 



S C E N E V, 

'J'OBIT, ElIJ?HAZ^ 
T O B I T. 

Well, Eliphaz, here thou findeH: me, 
as thou lefteft mc,-?-I have heard no news 
pfmyfon. 

Eliphaz. 

I know thou haft noty yet ftill I live 
in hope* 

T O B I T. 

Hope, my friend, is a momentary .and 
deceitful confolation, by yielding to which 
man is but expofed- more frequently to 
feel his affli(^ions, which hope for 9 
fponienf expels. Not vainly to affli(9: 

pur? 
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ourfelvcs, not to raifc up illufivc phan- 
'toms was forefight given to man : God 
requires it fliould render us ufeful, but 
not lead us aftray. When a£lion and dc- 
terriiination become neceffary, we ought, 
Qo doubt, to look into futurity ; but to 
penetrate its dark limits in fearch of flat^ 
tering chimeras,N or to fomi fpedtres of 
terror, were folly, or madnefs. 

E L I P H AZ. 

What then arc the feelings which 
make you fo tranquilly fupport your 
prefent caufe of forrow ? . 

T O B I T. 

Refignation ; which, to feeble, depen* 
dant, yet reafonable man, is at once his 
duty and fupport. . 

Eliphaz. 

The ways of God are unfearchable. 
And yet, my friend, I think it is not 
merely to prove you, that he hath, de* 
prived you^ of wealthy of the light of 
Heaven, and flied bitternefs over your 

days, 
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days, by taking your fon, your laft and 
only comfort, from you, .No, no ; he 
means to offer the world an example of 

virtue the moft perfedl, the moft pure. . 

* 

T O B I T. 

I merit not praife* During my whole 
life the inclinations of my heart only 
have I followed ; to neceflityhave fub- 
mitted. But fpeak we of thy affairs, 
Elipha^. Haft thou brought home thy 
children ? 

£ L I P H AZ» 

All, all are with me, now, and I am 
returned to conclude the marriage of my 
fon. 

T B I T. 

The marriage of your fon !— You are 
a happy father. • 

£ L I P H A Zt 

Tobit, fhouldeft thou think me fully 
happy, how much wouldeft thou wrong 
my fricndfhip I 

To BIT, 
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T O B I T. 

I know thy heart; and, if an involun* 
tary figh breaks forth from raine, doubt 
not that I participate thy prefcnt joys, 
thy approaching happincfs, moft fin- 
cerely. 1 hear footftcps^ 

£ L I P H AZ* 

Anna is coming hither* 

SCENE VL 

EtiPHAz, ToBiT, Anna. 

Anna, {Eagerly.) 

I have this moment learned, Eliphaz, 
that you were here. Wherefore have you 
not alked for me? Why fpeak in private 
to my hufband ? {iave you heard any 
pews of my fon ? 

E L I P H A z» 

Alas ! wo^ld J had i but I am not fo 
fortunate^ 

Ann A# 
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'Anna. 

And why this fudden change of tone ? 
Juft now you wete both in earncft cdn* 
ycrfation, both afFeftcd. At prefent you 

are 'Ipecchlefs, confufed. What was 

the fubjcd: of your difcourfe ? lam. 

determined to know.-^ Anfwer me, 

Tobit, has he told you any thing con- 
ccrping my Ion ? 

T o B 1 T. 

No. ^ 

* Anna. 

Think not to deceive me ; by ybur 
manner I perceive there is fome myftery, 
fome new fubjeft of forrow, with which 

I am not to be acquainted. 1 conjure 

thee, Tobit^ in the name of Heaven I 
conjure thee, hide nothing from me. 
Tell me what this misfortune is. 

T o B I T. 

I tell thee the truth, Eliphaz has heard 
no news of our fon. He fpoke to me of 
his own, wjio is foon to be married. 

Anna. 
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Anna. 

Married ! Spoke to you of the mar- 
riage of his fon ! — And at a moment like 
this ! — Came he to invite us to the nup- 
tials ? With feelings like ours, does 

lie think fuch a fight can foftcn'our 
griefs, or that we (hall be happy guefts 
at fuch a feaft ? {She turns away to bide 
her tears.) 

T O B I T. 

He, like me, thinks the happinefs of 
a friend the befl of confolations* 

Anna. 

Confolation ! — ^The earth contains 
it not. Mention not the word, it is de- 
teftable, and I (hall hate all thofe who 
know my heart fo ill as to offer me con- 
folation. Eliphaz. — Forgive — Grief 

confumes, torments me.— I wiflitofpeak - 
in private with Tobit. 

T OBI T, (^Afide to Eliphaz.^ 
Excufe, pity her weaknefs, my friend. 

Eliphaz, {^fide to Tobit.) 
I go with regret: Farewel, deaf Tobit ; 

this evening I will return. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VIL 



Anna, Tobit. 



Anna. 



) 



Heaven be praii^d ! he, is gone> 
Never could I endure that man whofe 
fociety you continually feek. — ^Unfccling> 
hard hearted, 4:ude. — To come to the 
houfc of mourning and lamentation, thus 
to difplay his felicity ! There to vaunjt 
of blifs we can never know ! Me to in- 
vite to nuptials !— Mc, wretched as I 
am !-^Thus cruelly to infillt my dcfpairl 
'Tis tod much ! 

• To B I T. 

Anna ! 

Anna. 

Attempt nof'to excufe him : fruitlefs 
will be your endeavors and your elo- 
quence* — It is an unheard of, a mon* 
jftrous, procedure ; and while I breathe 

(hall 
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fhall be remembered. — In fliort, I dcfirtf 
never to fee his face again. — (7 obit feats 
bimfelf (fn a grafs bankp and Anna conti^ 
nues her dijbourfe.^ I have no doubt but 
he intends to return prefently with his 
fon and daughter-in-kw, merely to brave 
me, to aggravate my afflidion, foir he 
ever had an avcrfion to me. Nay, we 
have a fix^d antipathy to each other ; 
you know we have, have long known 
it, and yet you encourage him to come 
hferc. ' I never knew you attached to 
any perfon but him. Choofe, however, 
between us: if ever he is feen in this 
houfe again, I will inftantiy quit it ne- 
ver more to return. — ^Think not to dif- 
fuade me ; I am determined : all your 
reafons are fuperfluous, I will not liften 
to them. 

T O B I T. 

I have not faid a word. ^ 

A N NA. 

I know you have not ; you never do, 
you never will fpcak to me: cruel indif- 
ference 
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fcrence, difdainful filence is all I expeit. 
There is no^poffibility of living with 

you. ^My prefent forrows, my tears, 

my complaints, my excefs of wretched"* 
nefs, you, unfeeling, behold them all. 

TOBIT. . 

You wrong me, Anna, I feel moft 

intimately. 

Anna. 

Yes, yes ; 'tis very well :— I underftand 
your irony. 

TOBIT. 

Alas ! I am but too ferious. 

A'N N A. 

• . It is not in nature to fupport your pro- 
' vocations ! — Inftead of pitying, you feck 
only to irritate ; yet every pang I feel 
'was firft inflicted by you ; they are arrows 
fhot from youf hands. You firft deprived 
me of my fon. — If I muft be feparatcd 
from him, you ought, at leaft, to have 
confided him to a prudent and experien- 
ced guide. But to deliver him up to a 
ftrangcr, aboy ! 

Z TOBIT. 
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T O B I T« . 

1 know not, I own, the age of Azarias ; 
but his wifdom I know. 

Anna. 

Wifdom ! I tell you he is* a boy, 
a childy fifteen at the utmoft. 

T O B I T. 

And, if he be, he is then a fomething 
fupernatural. — ^Wifdom, profound, clear 
«nd confident, is in all his difcourfe. — 
You, yourfelf, while you liftened, be- 
held and ipoke of him with admiration. 

Anna. 

Alas ! I know not what I did. His 
difcourfe I have forgotten ; but his youth 
and inexperience I remember, ^nd the 
remembrance dcftroys my peace, preys 

upon and devours my heart. Never 

did I feel torments like thofe of to-day. 
Yes, this day, I am certain, fome un- 
heard of mifchief hangs over me> ■ 
What a night have I pafTed ! Sleep in- 
terrupted. 
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terrupted, troubled dreams, and horrid 
forebodings. — Thrice did I hear a plain- 
tive cry ; thrice the lamp went out ; 
and, when day at length, unwillingly, 
appeared, the black Heavens were over- 
hung with clouds. Oh ! my fon, 

my fon J 'Tis paft. — ^No, never (hall 

I fee thee more I (-^ tumult is beard in 
the boufe ^ T^obit rifes.) 

T O B I T. 

What confufed clamors are thefe ? 

A 1^ N A. 

I hear the voice of Eliphaz. Did 

not I predid his infultin'g return ? 

To B I T. 

'Tis the found of unexpeded joy ! ' 



Harken, Anna! Heardeft thou not the 
name of Tobias ? 

Anna. 

What fayeft thou ?-— Tobias I — My 

fon ! (Running precipitately towards the 

houfe^ 

Zz SCENE 
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S vC E N E VIIL 

Anna, Tobit, Eliphaz, Sophar, 

{FoUonved by a croud of Neighbors^ who enter 
tumultuou/fy and exclaim)^ 

Omnes. . 

He is come ! He is come ! 

Anna. 

My fon ! 

Tobit. 

' God of manifold mercies ! 

E L I p H A z, (To 7(?^i/.) 

He is come, my friend \ I have (t^n 
him, have fjpoken to him ! 

Tobit. 

Juft heaven ! 

Anna, 
{Embracing 'Tobit.) 
Oh! myhufband ! — Dear Eliphaz ! — • 

But where is he ? 

Eli- 
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E L I P H A Z. 

He feared leaft his fudden appearance 
ihould afFeft his dear parents too much, 
and fent me, firft, to prepare you for his 
coming ; but the imprudent joy of our 
good neighbors has prevented me. 

Anna. 
Where is he ? 

£l I P HAZ. 

At home with mc. 

Anna. 

Ah ! lead, bring me to him. {^ak'mg 
hold of the arm ofEUphaz^ and dragging 
him along.) 

S O P H a R, 

(To the Neighbors.) 
Follow, follow! 



Z3 SCENE 
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SCENE IX 

T o B I T. (^Calling.) 

Stop — Anna ! Sophar ! Sophar ! Come 
hither and guide me.- — No one anfwers* 
—All are gone, and I, dark in the midft 
of day, cannot follow them — Yet muft I 
endeavor. Paternal afFeftion, perhaps, may 
guide me lafc. Surely the road that Ihall 
lead me to the arms of my fon will not 
be difficult for me to fipd. Ala^ !— 
Vain are my efforts ! — Already, in this 
fpace, fo fmall, fo bounded, in this gar- 
den, which, formerly, in a few moments 
I could wholly traverfe, already am I be- 
wildered,— How wretchedly dependent 
is he who is deprived of fight !• — My fon 
is returned, and here 1 remain, unable 
to go meet him,— — He will come to me, 
but J fhall behold him no more. — Never I 
never !. — What faid I ! What finfql mur- 
mur hath efcaped my lips ! And now, at 
the happy moment \yhen my fon is given 

back to me ? Pardon mie, oh God I 

Thou 
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Thou knoweft my heart, beholdeft my 
gratitude, my fubmiffion.— Hark, they 
return. — 'Tis my fon !t— I know the dear 
voice. ■ T obiast 



SCENE X, An4 Laft, 

ToBit, Tobias, Anna, Azarias, Eli-* 
phaz, sophar. 

Anna, 

Here h^is ! Here he is ! 

T 5 I A s, 
(Running into his father's arms.) 

My father !— Once more receive the 
mod afFedlionate of fons, the moil fortu-> 
nate of meq, 

T B I -I!. 
Oh ! my dear Tobias \ 

Z4 To- 
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T O B I A S^ 

(Opening a box.) 

Ah \ my father, you know not yet the 
whole of my felicity. (^He takes the liver 
ofafijbfrom the box^ and rubs the eyes of his 
father.) Diffipate, oh God ! his darknefs : 
rend the black veil that hides the light 
of heaven from his eyes, for never was 
mortal more worthy to admire thee in 
thy works! 

T O B I T. 

Is it illufion ! » ■■ -What miracle 
unheard !' — God of my fathers ! . May it 
be ! Do I again behold my fon ! 

Anna, 
Juft Heaven I 

E L I P H A z/ 

Oh, my friend ! 

T o B I T. 

My heart cannot contain this ^xcefa 

of 
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of blifs. My fon ! ——Anna !— — 

Eliphaz ! 1 fee, . I know ye all ! 

Tobias. 

'Tis to the virtuous Azarias, my fa- 
ther, that I am indebted for all my hap- 
pinefs. 

T o B T T. 

Ah ! what rewards have we tb beftow ! 

* A N If A, 

Thou knoweft not, dearTobit, yet, 
how fully we are indebted to this tute- 
lary angel. Our fon is married : his wife 
is young, rich, handfome and virtuous. 
—Eager again to vifit the houfe of his 
father, Tobias hath left her, and her re- 
tinue, at fome diftance hence, but we 

foon ihall fee her- Yes, Tobit, thou 

fhalt fee her ! 1 am reftored to life, 

and our fon fhall leave us no m.ore ! 

Tobit, 

Receive, oh God ! my thanks, my 
praifes. But what thanks orpraifes can 

equal 
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equal all thy bencfa^ions ! — Dear Aza- 
rias, thou flialt live with us, fhalt par- 
take of my fon$ \(^ealth and happinefs. 

Tobias, 
Tis the firft wifli of my heart ! 

A z A R I A s, ikit is tofay^ Raphael. 

Tobit, the poor, ^he afflide4, the un- 
fortunate have ever found thee a friend. 
Thou haft brought up thy fon in the 
fear of the Lord. By thy example, and 
by the wifdom of thy precepts, thou 
haft rendered all thy noble virtues here- 
ditary. Adverfity hath neither rendered 
thee enfeebled nor morofe. This day 
doth the Lord reward the filial piety of 
thy fon, and thy own benevolence, re- 
fignation, and paternal tendernefs. Hence- 
forth fhall thy happinefs be pure and un- 
mixed. Thy days (hall be prolonged bcr 
yond the days of man. Nor ftiall this thy 
new exiftence be fubjeft to the com- 
mon inquietudes of mortality ; but, con- 
tinually happy her^, fhall be the bar-? 

dingers 
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bingers of greater happinefs hereafter, 

• Tobit, farewell^ no more fhalt 

thou behold Azarias, but Raphael fhall 
unceafingly watch over and preferve thee 
from evil. {X^e Angel rifes, envifoned 
with glory ^ among the clouds^ and tbej^ec* 
tators remain ajlonijhed.) 

Tobit, (^Falling on his knees*) 
My fon J Adore we the God of Ifrael ! 
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